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SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Quitting Smoking 
Now Greatly Reduces Serious Risks to Your Health. 








Our cover features Pet of the Month 
Delia Sheppard, who was photographed 
by Bob Guccione with a Canon T80 
camera and Tiffen filters. Her pictorial 
begins on page 77. For more information 
on the camera equipment used to 
produce the pictoriais in this issue, see 
page 142. 
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Southern Comfort has a distinctive, appealing flavor. 
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Comfort on the Rocks: Pour 1% jigger of Southern Comfort 
into a short glass with ice. Garnish with lemon, or lime, or cherry. 
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SEX, SIN, AND SLEAZE 
There seems to be almost 
ale; limit to the incredible 
convolutions of sex, sin, and 
sleaze that have punctuated 
the saga of Jim and Tammy 
Bakker. Even Sinclair Lewis, 
who tested the limits of reality 
when he created the 
improbable Elmer Gantry, 
would have been shocked— 
and certainly delighted— 

to read Art Harris and 
Michael Isikoff's “Empire of 
Excess” this month, the 

first of a two-part investigation 
of the PT.L. debacle. Harris's 
reporting on the Jessica 
EU sideshow is, of course, 
familiar to Penthouse readers 
(and with a sideshow like 
Jessica, you can only imagine 
what the Main Event was 
like!). Isikoff, Harris's partner 
on|The Washington Post, 
specializes in financial 
sleuthing, since our story is 
at least as much about greed 
as it is about lust. It's alla 
fitting testament to what 
passes for religion in the Age 
of Reagan. 

6 pest. 
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“SECRET” LIFE 

He was one of the most 
ruthless and most powerful 
men in this nation for several 
0 (=Ter-(o(-1- AW is (=) 810 me) 
presidents, cardinals, foreign 
leaders, and business 
tycoons, he didn't hesitate to 
use his enormous influence 
to strike those he saw as the 
godless foes of his country. 
But there was another side to 
Roy Cohn, one that even 
his closest friends and 
associates never permitted 
themselves to acknowledge. 
In an excerpt from his 

fold talerelanliacem MY (-Mel(lr-1a 
blockbuster, The 
Autobiography of Roy Cohn, 
prizewinning journalist Sidney 


Zion exposes the truth about 
what, in fact, may have been 
Cohn's most intractable and 
deadliest enemy .. . his own 
deepest self. 


TEXAS VICE 

The United States has long 
been worried about 
Communist influence in Cuba 
and Nicaragua. And, as 
SFeTei @ Nale(-1e-telsmc-lele)a (creme 
these pages last year, there is 
(o[elelem c-t-t-1e) am (om el-Mere)alel-igal-1e) 
about our closest southern 
lal-i(elalele] mm iui->d(eremmi-llilale mince) 
political chaos. But, writes 
veteran investigative reporter 
John Cummings this month, 
we now have something a 

lot more immediate to worry 
about: A new Colombia has 
been created on the Rio 
Grande. And, his sources told 
him, “South Texas is becoming 
what the Everglades were to 
traffickers in southern 
Florida... . Anew ‘Miami 
Vice’ is being played 

fo) Fi Me emisl-MClelime) Mm (-><[eren 

the bayous, and the 

Rio Grande.” 





JACKIE MASON 

Twenty years ago, Ed 
STTIITETaM talelele la) mi tare 
comedian Jackie Mason had 
given him the finger on 
nationwide TV and forever 
barred the former rabbi from 
the show. That was the 
ol-Tellalaliate me) ar- Mi (e)ale Bj |e(-M alc 
obscurity that came, finally, 
to a screeching halt last year 
when his one-man show, 

The World According to Me, 
fo) o]=Jal={o Me) al =1ce)-(e\"\7-\\t- 1810 oo 
against all odds—became 

a runaway critical and 
commercial hit. Jackie’s on a 
short sabbatical right now, 
illanliate Mm Or-lolej'AysT- le. a Amel @al= 
managed to take a break to 
chat with his longtime friend, 
best-selling writer Joseph 

Di Mona, about his 
remarkable career and even 
more remarkable comeback. 


THE REAL THING 

LM 'ColUM (ole) ar-1 ma tal- me) gle) (ele ]¢-le) 4) 
‘o) aly oy-(e[- Mm lho mmole maaliel al 

well believe you're in the 
boudoir of some ancient 
Roman nobleman, somehow 
meticulously restored in all 
ewe le-lale [10] am 10) elem Or-(s-t-18 
ever stepped across this 
ceramic-tile floor: It’s all the 
Jo} (=Jale|(emeig-t-1t(e)eme) Mm at-lelcii-18) 
pop artisan Gerard Mary, 
who, as we explain, translated 
altsmr-(elnalie- lle) pee) meit- tiie 
artistry into its recreation as— 
of all things!—a van. We're 
J-Tere) atom (omalela-Miamelelar-\ii me) | 
Mary's craftsmanship; but 
when it comes to creations of 
real beauty, we admit to 
preferring the real thing— 
which, this month, we 
celebrate in the infinite and 
varied loveliness of our April 
Pets, all fresh and shiny 

and ready to welcome the 
warmth of spring!Ot+-, 





















Casio introduces the next guitar. 
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The DG-10 Digital Guitar. First came The nylon strings never need tuning, our DG-10 and more: 20 instrument 

the acoustic guitar. Then the electric. and they let you play nght away—without sounds, 4 on-board drum pads and MIDI 

It took over 40 years to create the next the pain of building callouses. A transpose out, SO you Can connect it via MIDI toa 

sound sensation. And it took Casio to doit. control makes it easy to play in any key. keyboard, sound source or computer. 
For under $350, our DG-10 Digital In fact, The DG-10 is so easy to play, the If you want to rock the establishment, 

Guitar uses a microchip to create mega hardest thing about it is believing your ears. you're going to need more than the 

sounds. Not just guitar sounds, mind you. Plus, you can play it anywhere. It's latest in electric guitars. You're going to 

An incredible assortment of 12—from jazz battery operated, with on-board speakers. need what's coming next. The digital 

organ to trumpet. Even a rhythm section Hook up a set of headphones, and you can guitars, from Casio. 

that give you 12 different PCM rhythms confine your practicing to your ears only. 


and fills. Our DG-20 gives you all the features of Cc AS i © 
® 


Casio, Inc. Electronic Musical Instrument Division: 570 Mt. Pleasant Avenue, Dover, NU 07801 Where miracles never cease 
Casio Canada Ltd., 2100 Ellesmere Road, Suite 240, Scarborough, Ontario M1H3B7 
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3 Band Radar D 





claim we make with confidence 

because the EXPRESS 3 is the 

FIRST radar detector able to 
detect X Band, K Band and the recently 


introduced Ka Band (photo radar). 


The key to detecting 3 Bands is 
Image Rejection Technology, or IRT®. 
This BEL breakthrough also provides 
the EXPRESS 3 with éwice the X and K 
Band sensitivity of ordinary super- 
heterodyne radar detectors. With 3 Band 
detection capability and superior X and 
K Band sensitivity, the EXPRESS 3 has 
no equal. It’s the new industry standard! 


Ka: The Third Band 


Initially, X Band (10.525 GHz) was 
the only frequency used by police radar. 
Later, police radar manufacturers intro- 
duced equipment transmitting at a 


second frequency, K Band (24.150 GHz). 
Today the use of X and K Band police 
radar units on highways throughout 
the country is commonplace. Enter Ka 
Band (34.36 GHz) and a new era for 
traffic radar. 


During 1987, Ka Band police radar 
equipment was placed in service. Tickets 
were issued. And drivers equipped 
with only X and K Band radar detectors 
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The EXPRESS 3 ulilizes surface mount 
components for reliable performance. 





Model 944 


were left defenseless. But now there’s a 
choice: drive uninformed with yesterday's 
radar detector or travel prepared to 
receive X, K and Ka Band (photo radar). 
with the EXPRESS 3. 


IRT® Breakthrough 


A signal processing technology called 
image rejection, used in military satel- 
lite communications, provides optimum 
reception of satellite signals transmitted 
from tens of thousands of miles away. 


The EXPRESS 3 contains this same 
technology, adapted and enhanced by 
BEL engineers to provide a new stan- 
dard in radar detection. 


When combined with BEL’s Compu- 
heterodyne” circuitry, IRT® delivers 
twice the sensitivity of any other super- 
heterodyne radar detector. 





BEL TECHNOLOGY BREAKTHROUGH 


etection Is Here 


BEL EXPRESS 3 
detects X, K and new 


Ka Band (photo radar). 





The new standard in 
radar detection. 


IRT® Technology 


The secret behind IRT™ is the 
unique method by which extraneous 
microwave ‘‘noise’’ is significantly 
reduced as signals are processed. So 
significant is the noise reduction, that 
police radar signals previously unde- 
tected can now be identified and pro- 
cessed. A conventional superheterodyne 
radar detector can’t see buried police 
radar signals, much less warn you in 
time of their presence. IRT makes the 
difference. Even ‘‘false’’ signals can be 
recognized and eliminated with more 
precision than ever before. A decided 
plus in city travel. 


Designed For You 


While BEL engineers were perfecting 
IRT®, our designers were at work 


shaping, styling and creating a radar 
detector that looks as great as it per- 
forms. The EXPRESS 3 is sleek and 
compact with precision controls. Func- 
tional and well equipped, its features 
include: separate audio and visual alerts 
for X, K and Ka Bands, False Signal 
Recognition Mode, Pulse Alert, Audio 
Mode, Volume Control, Dark Mode, 
Rashid (Radar Safety Brake“) Rejection 
Circuitry and Signal Strength Meter. All 
are standard on the EXPRESS 3. 


Experience Shows 


A radar detector this advanced 
wasn't developed overnight. The 
EXPRESS 3 is the result of years of 
extensive design and manufacturing 
experience in the field of consumer 
electronics. Over the years, BEL has 
introduced a number of industry firsts. 


Rashid Radar Salety Brake is a registered trademark of VRSS 


BEL TECHNOLOGY BREAKTHROUGH 


Including computer controlled super- 
heterodyne circuitry (Compuhetero- 
dyne™) and GaAs diode technology. 
Both of which can be found in the 
EXPRESS 3. The EXPRESS 3 took years 
to develop, but it’s yours today! 


The IRT® difference 


A police radar signal is often buried by 
microwave ‘‘noise’’, making it invisible to 
ordinary superheterodyne detectors. 
Image Rejection Technology” however, 
reduces this surrounding microwave 
““noise’’ making the same police radar 
signal visible for early detection. 





How a conventional EXPRESS 3 with IRT* 
superheterodyne sees the same signal 
radar detector seesa clearly by reducing 


police radar signal. —_— microwave ‘noise’: 


Don’t Delay 


You can own this new standard in 
radar detection today for only $339.95! 
Just call toll-free to order. UPS delivery 
is free. Or ask about our Federal 
Express overnight service. If you're not 
completely satisfied, simply return the 
unit within 30 days for a full refund 
(factory direct only). The EXPRESS 3 
comes with a full 1 year warranty on 
parts and service. 

ven 1-800-341-1401 U.S.A. 
mem (ame) 17800-845-4525 N.Y. only 

a SS) 1-800-268-3994 Canada 


BEL-TRONICS LIMITED 
The Intelligent Choice 


* Registered trademark of BEL-TRONICS LIMITED 
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e| figured this was my chance, 

so | leaned over, put my hand on his trouble 
spot, and said, “Here, let me fix it for 

you.’ | think | came in my pants at that point.® 
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GOOD RECEPTION 

| am a 26-year-old married 
woman who people often say 
looks like Mariel Hemingway. | 
am happy in my marriage in 
all respects, especially in 

the sex department. But like 
a lot of married women, | 
have my private sexual fanta- 
sies. Well, today was my 
lucky day, and being so ex- 
cited about it, | had to tell 
someone. |'m still shaking as 
| write this, getting horny 

all over again. 

Our TV was not working, 
so my husband Darin called 
to have a repairman come 
to our house. About two this 
afternoon, Ray showed up. 
He turned out to be one 
of my fantasies, as I'd always 
dreamed of having sex with 
a black guy. | had never 
been with, touched, or seen 
a nude black man, and I'd 
always been curious about 
whether all those stories 
| had heard were true 

Ray was about 30 to 35 
years old, six foot tall, and 
well-built, with a heavy mus- 
tache. | showed him into 
the den, where the entertain- 
ment center was, and ex- 
cused myself to finish clearing 
out the dishwasher. Mean- 
while, my mind was on my 
fantasies. This was the first 
time a black man had been in 
my house, and the thought 
of it started getting me horny 
Before | knew it, | was rub- 
bing myself between my legs 
and massaging my tits (| 
seldom wear a bra around 
the house). | had my jeans on, 
and was tempted to drop 
them in order to make better 
contact between my hand 
and my pussy; but instead, | 
went to the den to see how 
Ray was doing. 

He was just finishing, and 
told me he wanted to check 
10 PENTHOUSE 


the VCR to make sure he 
hadnt fouled anything up. 
Just for the hell of it and 
to see his reaction, | put ona 
Swedish erotica tape that 
really turns me on. When it 
started running, | acted 
embarrassed, as if | had put 
iton by mistake; but when 
| apologized, he said he was 
glad of my mistake because 
he had never seen one of 
these kinds of films before. 
We both sat on the couch, 
and | noticed that Ray's 
eyes were glued to the TV 
screen. After a while, my 
eyes were glued to his crotch 
| don't know if he realized it 
or not, but his member was 
Starting to make quite an 
outline in his pants. Between 


that and the action on-screen, 


my panties were sopping 
wet. When Ray started shift- 





ing in an attempt to adjust his 
hardening meat, | figured 
this was my chance—it was 
now or never—so | leaned 
over, put my hand on his 
trouble spol, and said, “Here, 
let me fix it for you.” | think 
that | came in my pants at 
that point 

He reached over, unbut- 
toned my sweater, and 
pushed it off my shoulders 
My 34Ds were begging to be 
sucked, He leaned over 
and gave me a long, hard 
kiss, thrusting his hot tongue 
into my mouth. His full lips 
and mustache were driving 
me crazy. He put my hand on 
his crotch and | quickly 
undid his pants. Then he 
pushed his pants and briefs 
to the floor, leaving me with 
my first black cock in hand. | 
couldn't believe how big tt 


felt, and | wanted to see it, 
but Ray kept kissing me 
while undoing my jeans. His 
long fingers found their way to 
my pussy and worked their 
magic, and | could feel my 
juices running down the 
inside of my thighs. He told 
me to take my pants off, 
which | couldn't seem to do 
fast enough. 

When | stood up, | was so 
dizzy that | almost fell over, 
and when | finally looked 
at his dick, | couldnt believe 
its size. By the look on my 
face, Ray could tell that | was 
amazed. | told him that this 
was the first black cock | had 
ever seen, and it was Cer- 
tainly worth the wait. There it 
stood, long, thick, and very 
dark. Its huge head was 
jet black. | asked him if | 
could measure it, and he will- 
ingly obliged. | got a ruler 
from the desk and laid it on 
top of his prick—it was nine 
and a quarter inches long. | 
knelt between his legs and 
stared at it in disbelief as Ray 
began squeezing my tits 
and pulling my nipples. It felt 
so good | couldn't help but 
slide my hand to my cunt 
to relieve myself a little. Fi- 
nally, | put two hands around 
his rod and slowly stroked 
it as Ray just sat there, look- 
ing at my flushed face. | 
was still in shock as to its 
size. Soon a drop of precome 
appeared, and without hesi- 
tation, | licked it off. Ray 
let out a soft moan, took my 
head in his hands, and drew it 
forward onto his dick. 

| couldn't believe this was 
happening. His cockhead 


FORUM letters should carry name and 


address (in capitals. please). though these 
will be withheld by the edilor on reques! 
Letters become the property of Penthouse 
Send to Penthouse Editonal Dept 

1965 Broadway, New York NY 10023-5965 
Views published are not necessarily 


endorsed editorially 
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was so smooth and large, it felt like a large 
plum in my mouth. As | tongued his rod, 
| slowly started taking more and more of 
it into my mouth. | could feel his bulging 
veins on my tongue, and started moving 
my head back and forth, my hands grip- 
ping his shaft at the base. Try as | might, 
though, | could only manage to take half 
of this fuck-monster down my throat. 

| sucked him for about ten minutes, 
feeling my juices running down my legs. 
Ray said it was now my turn, saying he 
had never eaten or fucked a white woman. 
We changed positions, and he immedi- 
ately dove into my sopping pussy, his lips 
and tongue going right to work. He sep- 
arated my cunt lips with his fingers; 
pushed his face tightly against my flam- 
ing snatch; and thrust his long, hot tongue 
into me as far as he could. | came all over 
his face and screamed for more. He ate 
me to three climaxes, and when he finally 
lifted his head, | could see my juices all 
around his mouth and noticed his mus- 
tache glistened with my wetness. 

Ray stood up and | quickly dove for his 
gorgeous rod. | wanted it in my mouth 
again, but he wanted it in my wet cunt. 
He pushed me back on the couch and 
straddled my chest. His huge shaft was 
between my firm tits, with its beautiful 
black head lying on my lips. | started 
tonguing it as he rubbed it all over my 
face. He knew he was driving me crazy, 
and it worked—! was now begging him 
to fuck me. Ray moved down and placed 
the head of his rod against my drooling 
slit. | started to worry about whether that 
huge cock would split me open, but | had 
to have it right then. | began humping 
against his dick as he moved its head 
teasingly around my pussy lips. By now, 
| wanted his big black cock so badly | 
was almost in tears, and | begged him to 
put it in me. 

As it turned out, | needn't have wor- 
ried; my cunt was so wel and so open 
that | think | could have taken a telephone 
pole, which is what his cock felt like as 
he slowly fed it into my hungry slit. He 
started slowly at first, giving me a little 
more with each thrust until | had the en- 
tire thing inside of me. It felt so good | 
thought | would pass out. | could feel his 
balls resting against my ass cheeks as 
he lay still on top of me, and as his dick 
began to twitch inside my anxious snatch, 
| started screaming, “Fuck me, fuck me, 
you big black stud! Fuck my white cunt!” 
| just couldn't control myself, and | lost 
track of how many times | came. | made 
him pull out of me so | could see his hu- 
mongous dick again. It seemed even 
larger than before, and | stroked it with 
both of my hands as | passionately licked 
its head. 

Next Ray had me kneel on the couch 
with my hot ass in the air. He entered me 
from behind, burying his massive meat 
in me to the hilt. Each thrust seemed bet- 
ter than the last, and | reached down to 
grab his balls and massage my cunt. | 
was thinking it couldn't get any better than 


this when all of a sudden he removed my 
hand from my pussy, replacing it with one 
of his own long, black fingers. He wasted 
no time in zeroing in on my clit, and be- 
gan to massage my joy button like a vi- 
brator, his thick dick continuing to slam 
into me. Finally, as | started coming for 
the umpteenth time, | could feel his cock 
spurting what had to be a river of hot jizz. 
| didn't think he'd ever stop coming. | lay 
there, feeling his cream squirting inside 
my cunt, and | swear, this time | actually 
did pass out for a few seconds. Ray pulled 
out of me, rolled me over, and fed me his 
long, wet shaft. | sucked on it like a starv- 
ing woman. The taste of our combined 
come was delicious, and Ray used his 
fingers to feed me the rest of our juices, 
which were flowing nonstop from my sa- 
tiated snatch. A perfect ending. 

After I'd gained my composure, | gave 
Ray a passionate kiss and stroked his 
cock one last time. As we both got 
dressed, | told him how great it had been. 
He said it had been great for him too, and 
would appreciate it if | ever needed TV 
repairs again to be sure to ask for him. 
As l've been writing this, I've been rub- 
bing my hot, aching pussy, thinking about 
Ray and this afternoon, and the fucking 
Darin is going to get when he comes 
home... . 

Darin is aware of my fantasies, as we 
tell them to each other when we're horny. 
We have stipulated that if either one of us 
ever gets to carry out one of our desires, 
we will tell the other about it afterward. | 
usually pick up Penthouse when | go 
shopping, and Darin and | lie in bed and 
read each other the “Forum” letters. | can 
hardly wait till he reads this letter. | know 
we will probably fuck all night—Name 
and adaress withheld 


HAIR-RAISER 

| am a 33-year-old semiprofessional 
weight lifter. | started it as a way to lose 
a potbelly about three years ago, and 
stayed with it. My wife was all for it, basi- 
cally because she was finding my newly 
muscled body very sexy. | just thought | 
felt better, but | have to admit | did feel 
sexier. Sex between us was never a 
problem—a little routine maybe, but sat- 
isfying just the same. 

| became friends with several of the 
guys at the gym where | work out, and 
one evening during a sauna we started 
talking about our increased feelings of 
personal sexiness. One of the guys, Gino, 
said that his lady got turned on whenever 
he shaved his body before a meet. Bill 
agreed. So did Kevin. As | looked around, 
it occurred to me that | was the only lifter 
with body hair—lots of it. All of a sudden, 
| felt like the missing link. 

The next day at the gym, | took a “hair 
inventory" of the guys. Eight were hairy 
(including me) and 23 shaved. That night, 
before bed, | asked my wife Carla what 
she thought of me shaving my body. She 
was lukewarm to the idea, and just rolled 
over and went to sleep. As | thought about 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 104 
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At ‘3995, A Harley Can Change Your Priorities. — 


It happens to us all. The realization that somehow, having Guarantee, you can trade it within a year for a new FX or FL model 
it all just isn’t enough. There's got to be something more. Or better Harley, and t's still-worth $3995. Guaranteedt 
vet, something different. Don't be surprised if your Sportster 883 takes precedence 
Something, for example, like the Harley-Davidson” Sportster” over some of the more mundane things in your life. It's to be expected. 
883. Even at $3995* it 1s more than a motorcycle. It is a vehicle After all, things are different on a Harley. And that includes you. 
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maintain its value through the years. And with the 883 Ride Free = 


We support the AMA and recommend you wear a helmet and protective gear while nding, 
*$3995 Sportster 883 available in vivid black only. Other colors slightly higher, Mfr's. Sug. Ret. Pace, excluding taxes, title and registration fees, destination charges and dealer prep (if any). tSer your 


dealer for details, Trade-in must be in average condition and good working order, as explained in the rules. Your participating dealer is an equal contnbutor to this trade-up offer and his financial participation 
may affect your final cost. @1987 Harley-Davidson, Inc 
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MURKY WATERS 
FOR AIDS ADMIRAL 


Last December, James 
Watkins, the retired admiral 
who chairs Ronald Reagan's 
AIDS commission, pleaded 
that the panel needed extra 
time to devise recommenda- 
tions on controlling the 
epidemic because of the 
“delicate issues” involved. 
One of those issues, “U.S.A. 
Confidential” has learned, 
may be that the admiral is a 
self-described “devout 
Catholic.” He took the job in 
the hope of "restoring some 
fundamental values’ to 
America, Says a source close 
to his family. He also 
happens to be a longtime 
friend of commission member 
John Cardinal O'Connor, 
who has ruled that both gay 
sex and the use of condoms 
as an AIDS prophylactic 
are sinful. Watkins “agrees 
100 percent,’ the source 
Says. 

Though a commission 
spokesman denies that this 


KURT’S GOOD LIFE 


By the time you read this, 
Austrian President Kurt 
Waldheim may be history, 








Nevertheless, it will be a 
long time before the world 
forgets either Kurt or his 
lovely wife Elisabeth (she’s 
the former Nazi we wrote 
about in July '87). Here are 
some notes in case Andrew 
Lloyd Webber wants to write 
another Evita about this 
gruesome twosome: 

Kurt's heroine: “Imelda 


diplomatic source who has 


tary general for years. “They 
share a desire for the good 


and Cissy [Mrs. Waldheim’s 


and Kurt stood side by side 








thanks to his Nazi war record. 


Marcos,” burbles a New York 


known the former U.N. secre- 


life, and Imelda would visit him 


nickname] at the U.N. Imelda 








BY SHARON CHURCHER 


previously undisclosed 
friendship will influence the 
admiral, Watkins's acquain- 
tances say they cant conceive 
of him breaking with O'Con- 
nor over a subject both 
believe involves immutable 
theological truths. The two 
met in the Navy, where 
O'Connor was chief chaplain 
and Watkins was chief of 


in the receiving line at one 
reception he was hosting. | 
kissed her hand.” 

Kurt's biggest failing: “He's 
so frugal when something 
has to come out of his own 
pocket, moans the source. 
“On the occasions when 
he invited me over in New 
York, I'd be offered a glass of 
beer or a cup of tea. Never 
a scotch.” 

Elisabeth's biggest failing: 
“She has furnished their 
apartment in Vienna in very 
bourgeois taste,” says a 
recent visitor. “And | heard 
talk that when she and Kurt 
were renting out a villa they 
own to an Arab diplomat, she 
would visit to count the silver 
and china.” 

Kurt and Elisabeth's legacy 
to the U.N.: The elegant 
official residence on one of 
Manhattan's most exclusive 








operations. They are so close 
that Watkins's wife partici- 
pated in O'Connor's installa- 
tion as archbishop of New 
York. “She walked in a 
procession with O'Connor 
family members, and they 
presented gifts of bread and 
wine, which is how the 
ceremony honors special 
friends,” recalls one witness. 


boulevards that is currently 
occupied by $137,500-a-year 
Secretary General Javier 
Perez de Cuellar was the 
Waldheims' idea, the diplo- 
matic source says. The U.N.’s 
current press secretary was 
unable to confirm this, but 
the organization through 
which the house was handed 
to the U.N. recalls that the 
transfer occurred during 
Kurt's tenure, and says it was 
asked to handle the transac- 
tion by the U.N. Kurt's prede- 
cessors had to be content 
with rentals. The house was 
privately donated, but its 
upkeep—about $80,000 a 
year, plus $147,300 in 
1988—89 repairs—is so high 
that, when it initially was 
offered as a residence for the 
American envoy to the U.N., 
the State Department said 

no way. 








The admiral was also due to 
take part, but had to be at 
the White House that day; his 
son, James Jr., who is train- 
ing for the priesthood at a 
special seminary run by the 
Catholic hierarchy, was an 
altar server at the event. 

The family source says 
Watkins regards AIDS as just 
one consequence of a 
“degeneration of national 
ethical standards.” On the 
condom controversy, he 
predicts that the admiral wont 
“personally compromise 

_ It goes beyond him being 
a Catholic. It's his belief 
that the answer will come 
from a change in the American 
Spirit.” ae Me 
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WHERE THERE’S A 
WILL, THERE’S NO 
WAY 


When it comes to the right to 
privacy, there's one rule for 
political superstars like Gary 
Hart and one rule specifically 
for that most moralizing and 
partisan of media superstars, 
George Will. 

At least that’s what George, 
the nation's self-appointed 
conscience on everything 
from pornography 
(“unstanchable pollution”) to 
rock music (“a plague of 
messages about sexual 
promiscuity ..."), sought to 
intimidate other journalists into 
believing last year as stories 
proliferated that he was 
estranged from his wife. 

The subject seemed a 
reasonable one for press 
inquiry, since George is not 
only a celebrity—The Wall 
Street Journal has called him 
the most powerful journalist 
in America, estimating that his 
columns, TV appearances, 
and speeches earn him 
about $1 million a year—but 
a celebrity who has chosen 
to flaunt his wife's success and 
his exertions as a father of 
three. 

“lam sleeping with a 
government official,” he has 
crowed of the lady he 
addresses as “Mrs, Will” (just 
as Queen Elizabeth II's 
children give her a title in 
public, George prefers not to 
let the masses get too famil- 
lar). That was when she 
became an assistant secre- 
lary of education. George's 
screeds have repeatedly 
used his family life as a sort 
of diorama of what God's 
Will considers “society's core 
values.” 

Moreover, when Gary Hart 
whined that “the public does 
not have a right to know 
everything about everybody's 
personal and private life,” 
who should leap to the 
defense of the National 
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Enquirer's right to its enquiring 
mind and The Miami Herald's 
right to field a stakeout team 
but the White House's most 
loyal conservative? 

Blustered George, who 
lunches frequently with the 
First Lady and groomed 
Ronald Reagan for his 1980 
debate with Jimmy Carter, 
“You say, [Hart] may be 
humiliated? How—by more 
stories about assignations? 
You have not been listening to 
him. The Democratic party 
has found its Spiro Agnew. 
Hart's newest new idea 's to 
run against the press.” 


Or was it an old idea— 
George's idea? His anti-Hart 
rant was published in 
December. Thal was some 
months after | put in a call to 
his office on behalf of the 
New York Post—a daily to 
which | contribute—about his 
own rumored marital 
problems. The response 
came via George's lawyers, 
the prestigious Washington 
firm of Williams & Connolly. A 
partner there threatened 
that the Post would risk a 
lawsuit if any story were to 
run—even a story denying the 
estrangement, which by 
then was being reported in 
the Washington Times. The 
Post decided not to publish. It 
wasnt that George, as a 
public figure, would have had 


an easy time sustaining a 
libel action. But we were 
being assured by Williams & 
Connolly that the reports 
were false. The New York Daily 
News did Carry a story 
saying that Will had left his 
family, but retracted it, again 
because it believed the 
denials. 

That left The Washingtonian, 
a glossy capital-city monthly 
In its June issue, it contended 
that George had “put down 
$990,000 cash for a home on 
Grafton Street in Chevy 
Chase [a Washington suburb], 
a few blocks from his wife” 





from whom he “has been 
living away.” Claiming that the 
columnist was “romantically 
linked” to another woman, 
the mag gibed, “What was 
George Will's office stuff 
doing in a pile in front of his 
Chevy Chase home a few 
weeks ago? A sign on the pile 
said, ‘Take it somewhere 
else, buster. © 

Williams & Connolly urged 
a retraction. Wrote the firm’s 
Kevin Baine, “Mr. Will has not 
been living away from his 
family.” Maintaining that the 
entire Washingtonian account 
was false, the attorney 
pledged that the Wills were 
prepared to deny it “under 
oath.” 

The details certainly were 
open to dispute. The woman 





named by the magazine 
denied any affair, and a 
neighbor insisted that there 
was no scene outside the 
Will home. 

However, although The 
Washingtonian is refusing to 
apologize, George hasnt 
sued, confining himself to 
attacking the magazine in his 
column for carrying 
“unfounded gossip, and on 
ABC-TV (for whom he also 
works) for being “somewhal 
emancipated in their 
approach to facts.” 

He cherishes the presss 
First Amendment right to 
publish after all, you say? 
More likely, he has been 
humiliated into realizing that 
running against the press 
won't work. Lusk Information, 
a property-search firm, tells 
me that records show that a 
transaction was finalized 
August 6, 1987, in which 
George paid $990,000 for a 
house on Grafton Street. 

“It's true he didn't put down 
$990,000 cash,” says a Lusk 
official. “He put down 
$198,000 and financed the 
rest.” The Wills are separated, 
The New York Times reported 
on December 8. Moreover, 
phone company records 

list George at Grafton Street 
and his wife at the couple's 
old residence. 

Says Baine, at the time 
he pressured [he Washing- 
tonian to retract, the deal 
on the house had been 
“postponed” and “Mr. Will 
was not separated.” Is he 
separated now? Baine 
referred me to another lawyer 
at the firm, who refused lo 
speak to me, referring me 
back to Will. Will did not 
respond to repeated calls 
requesting his comment. At 
press time, one of his aides 
said, ‘Just don't call here 
anymore." The aide said this 
prohibition extends to any 
query | might have of Will for 
any publication on any 
subject. 





ISLAMIC JUSTICE— 
U.S. DOLLARS 


The Reagan administration is 
obsessed with the iniquities 
of Communist dictatorship. Its 
leftist critics Usually fulminate 
about right-wing juntas. 
Here's a shocking abuse of 
human rights that, one would 
hope, should unite all Ameri- 
cans—especially since it 
involves a country that has 
been granted $4 billion in U.S. 
taxpayers support. 

A Pakistani court, applying 
harsh Islamic law, has 
condemned a couple to 
death by stoning “at a public 
place” for having “sexual 
intercourse [when] they were 
not legally married.” 

A Pakistani-government 
spokesman assured us 
that the couple can appeal 
the penalty. Since General 
Mohammad Zia ul-Haq took 
power ten years ago, there 
has been plenty of flogging 
for such “crimes” as drinking 
alcohol, as well as extramari- 
tal sex (photo above). But 
so far there have been no 
executions for breaking the 
Koranic code, the spokesman 
said. 

Pakistani human-rights 
activists note, however, that a 
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judge who objected that 
stoning violated their nation's 
constitution was immediately 
fired and replaced by Islamic 
mullahs. They say the word 

is that Zia's henchmen are 
determined to make an 
“example” of Mohammad 
Sarwar and Shahida Parveen, 
the couple now facing death. 
They were convicted after 

a complaint by Shahida's 
alleged husband, a man she 
says had divorced her. She 
claims she is married to 
Sarwar. 

Unfortunately, Pakistan has 
little to fear from Congress. 
Stephen Solarz, who chairs 
the Asian Affairs Subcommit- 
tee, concedes that death 
by stoning Is “barbaric.” But 
the Brooklyn Democrat says 
that, since Pakistan's nuclear- 
weapons program hasn't 
spurred an aid cutoff by 
Congress, ‘with all due 
respect to the concerns of 
the readers of Penthouse,” he 
doubts that death by stoning 
would, either. With due 
respect to our intrepid 
congressmen, perhaps they 
should realize that even 
Americans who don't read 
Penthouse might disapprove 
of their tax dollars supporting 
lranian-style justice. 





T-SHIRT SECRETS 


The physics student who 
designed an atomic bomb in 
the seventies had to put in 
some effort phoning govern- 
ment agencies and federal 
contractors for instructions. 
Mark Tower, a Florida techni- 
Cal illustrator, who's designed 
a blueprint for a space 
shuttle, simply called the 
Library of Congress for a 
reading list on the Challenger. 
This was before the shuttle 
disaster, SO you might 
suppose the technology 
would have been classified. 
To the contrary, the federal 
library guided Tower 
to books that 
contained plans for 
the engines, fuel 
tanks, airframe, and 
hydraulics. Piecing 
these together, 
the illustrator had 
his first draft ready 
by 1985. Planning 
to use it as a T-shirt 
and poster logo, he 
sought NASA's permission. 
‘An Air Force intelligence 
officer came here to ask 


_ me how | got the information,” 


Tower says. “I took him to 
the Tampa Public Library, 
where they have the books. 
He said, ‘| Knew most of 


this was available, but | didn't 


think anybody could put it 
all together.’ ” 

Tower also showed the 
spook a tome that contains a 
cutaway of the frames of 
the Pentagon's SR-71 spy 
plane, B-1 bomber, and F-14 
and F-16 fighters. “They're 
giving enough away for an 
enemy to use the framing for 
fighter planes that would 
penetrate our defenses, 
because they'd look exactly 
like American jets on the 
radar,” contends Tower. 

Last September, he informed 
NASA that he was going 
ahead. “They had only one 
objection,” Tower says. “| had 
the Stars and Stripes 





backwards. A NASA spokes- 
woman confirmed that the 
drawing contains nothing that 
isn't in “the public domain,” 
adding, “It isn't adequate 
to build your own shuttle.” That's 
correct. You need figures like 
engine thrusts, which Tower 
didn't include—"though they 
also are in the books at the 
library.” The launch and reentry 
computer systems were not 
in the books, bul assuming the 
government doesnt provide 
that information on demand, 
there's a lot of computer 
geniuses out there. Countries 
behind in the space race 
can get their posters or 
shirts from Mark Tower 
Productions, PO. 
Box 271773, 
Tampa, Fla, 
33688. 
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The issue of children’s 
versus parents rights has 
become a battlefield 
in the war over abortion. 





JUSTICE 





BY ALAN M. DERSHOWITZ 





lf your unmarned 17-year-old 
daughter becomes pregnant, 


you would certainly expect, 
and hope, that she would 


discuss her situation with you. 


The options would be ration- 
ally considered: Should 


she bear the child as a single 


mother? Should she seek to 
marry the father? Should 
she have an abortion? 
While the above scenario 
may be the model of how 


a stable family makes difficult 


decisions—and may indeed 


be the way your family would 


act—it is certainly not the 
only possible response to a 
teenage pregnancy. Upon 
hearing of their daughter's 
condition, some fathers have 
reacted with physical— 


even murderous—rage. Other 


parents have thrown the 
errant child out of the house 
Some demand an immediate 
termination of the pregnancy 
Others forbid it 

It is not difficult to under- 
stand, therefore, why some 


pregnant teenagers refuse to 


inform their parents that 

they are seeking an abortion 
While most of these young- 
sters would probably want to 
unburden themselves on 
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those closest to them, they 
know that their parents’ reac- 
lion ts likely to be unsympa- 
thetic, and under the circum- 
stances they prefer to handle 
the situation by themselves. 
Should pregnant teenagers 
have that right? 

The law of nearly half our 
states says no. Under these 
Statutes. an unmarried preg- 
nant young woman (the 
age varies from 18 down) 
must notify her parents before 
she can lawfully obtain an 
abortion. In most of these 
States. the parents cannot 
legally prevent the daughter 
from doing what she chooses 
to do. The notification statute 
provides an opportunity for 
parental inpul. Opponents of 
these laws argue that the 
notification requirement 
inherently violates the rights 
of teenagers to determine 
their own futures by subject- 
ing them to ther parents 
reactions. They also point to 
evidence suggesting that 
such a requirement acts as a 
deterrent to choosing abor- 
tion. A frightened young 
woman who cannot bring 
herself to tell her parents of 
her condition tries to hide 
it until the pregnancy 
becomes obvious. By this 
time abortion ts either impos- 
sible, illegal, or dangerous 
Another possible conse- 
quence is that the young 
woman might seek an illegal, 
unsafe abortion to avoid 
telling her parents. 

Proponents of such laws 
cite other situations in which 
parental notification and 
approval are required by law 
getting marred, leaving 
school, and consenting to 
surgical treatment 

But no one should be 
fooled over what this argu- 


ment is really about, It is 

not about children’s rights 
versus parents rights. It 

is about the desirability or 
undesirability of abortion as a 
lawfully available alternative 
to bearing an unwanted 
child. The children’s versus 
parents rights issue has 
become the surrogate battle- 
field in the war over the 

right of all women to choose 
abortion. 

It is significant that those 
who advocate parental notifi- 
cation as a prerequisite to 
abortion are rarely heard to 
insist that parents be notified 
when a pregnant teenager 
chooses to carry her illegiti- 
mate baby to term. Since that 
decision Is likely to have an 
even more direct impact 
on the parents—financial and 
otherwise—than the decision 
to abort, it might be expected 
that advocates of parents 
rights would insist on notifi- 
cation about decisions not to 
abort. But since their real 
agenda |s preventing abor- 
tion, rather than encouraging 
parental decision making. 
their concerns operate in only 
one direction. 

Nor has the United States 
Supreme Court definitively 
resolved the issue of parental 
notification. In a recent case, 
the justices were split four 
to four. When the vote is 
evenly divided—as several 
have been after Justice 
Powell's retirement last year— 
the lower court decision is 
upheld, but the case has no 
value as a Supreme Court 
precedent. (The lower court 
had struck down the Illinois 
requirement of 24-hour 
advance parental notification 
by women under the age 
of 18 seeking abortions ) It 
remains to be seen how 


the full Supreme Court will 
divide when the issue !s 
presented again, as it surely 
will be. 

The other surrogate battle- 
field in the war over abortion 
has become government 
funding of health-care ser- 
vices that perform abortions 
or provide information on 
it. Again, the real issue is 
whether abortion should be 
legal. Realizing the unlikeli- 
ness of getting the Supreme 
Court to reverse its 1973 
decision in Roe v. Wade, 
which recognized a woman's 
right to choose abortion, 
nght-to-lifers are attempting 
to narrow the practical effect 
of pro-abortion rulings by 
cutting back on government 
funding, making abortion 
more expensive and less 
available. 

As a White House aide 
who supports this approach 
put it: “It's a non sequitur 
lo say that the federal gov- 
ernment has to pay for all 
constitutionally permitted 
public activity.” That may be 
true. Bul it certainly does 
not follow that the federal 
government can pick and 
choose among those const- 
tutionally protected medical 
procedures it will fund, and 
that it can eliminate only 
those it happens to find 
objectionable 

The religious and political 
war over abortion is not 
likely to abate anytime soon. 
For the moment, the pro- 
choice forces are holding the 
fort. But the ever-resourceful 
right-to-lifers are using diver- 
sionary tactics that, in the 
end, may make it difficult for 
those most in need of abor- 
tions—the young and the 
poor—to secure them legally 


and safely.O+—_ 
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Mary Stout, one of over 

10,000 women who served in Vietnam, 
has become the first woman 

president of Vietnam Veterans of America. 








BY ELLEN HAWKES 





We don't often read about 
“the first woman to...” 
anymore. There just aren't 
that many places left where 
women haven't ventured 

or, indeed, reached the top. 
But with Mary Stout we do 
have another first. Elected last 
August, she's the first woman 
president of Vietnam Veter- 
ans of America (V.V.A.) 

For that matter, she’s the only 
female to head any of the 
national veterans organiza- 
tions, which have traditionally 
been almost exclusively 

male (to the extent that it took 
the threat of a lawsuit in 1978 
to force the Veterans of 
Foreign Wars [V.EW.] to open 
its lodges to women). 

In her Washington, D.C., 
office, Stout grins and shakes 
her head when congratulated 
on her achievement. “Even 
| didn't realize what a stunning 
change this was perceived 
to be by the American pub- 
lic,” she says. “But I'm glad it 
reminds people that ‘veteran’ 
is Not a Masculine word." 

Founded in 1979, the V.V.A. 
is the largest national service 
organization, with over 300 
chapters and more than 
35,000 members, and the 
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only congressionally char- 
tered organization devoted to 
Vietnam veterans and their 
families. Because its mem- 
bership is younger and 
doesn't regard itself as a 
“good ol’ boys’ club,” it was 
more likely to elect a woman. 
Add to that the fact that 
Mary Stout was eminently 
Qualified to be its president. 
Not only did she serve as 

an Army nurse in Vietnam in 
1966—67, she has worked 

in the V.V.A. since 1981, and 
brings to her position a deep, 
personal understanding of 
Vietnam veterans needs. 

Like any pioneer, though, 
Stout would not be where she 
is today without her own 
force of character and deter- 
mination. While she attributes 
her basic values of love of 
God, country, and family 
to being raised Catholic, she 
credits her mother for her 
strongest value, that of ser- 
vice to others. 

This value was reflected at 
an early age in Stout's choice 
to work with Dominican 
sisters providing home-nurs- 
ing care to poor families 
and in her decision to pursue 
nursing. “Every Saturday 
and two or three days a week 
during the summer, | helped 
the nuns change dressings, 
give medication, try to make 
people comfortable in what 
were often terrible surround- 
ings,” she explains. “Going 
to nursing school was an 
extension of that. | was also 
seeing the underside of 
the wholesome American 
image, and even at 15, | 
thought it was important to 
do that.” 

A desire to meet new 
experiences |s a strong fea- 
ture of Stout’s personality. 

“| was always fairly inde- 


pendent and adventurous,” 
she says. Being a risk taker 
came from my mother, too.” 

In contrast, her father 
tended to be overprotective. 
“| was the only daughter 
with two older brothers, and 
while | love him. | didn't 
agree that | shouldn't leave 
home until | got married,” she 
says. When an Army nurse 
recruiter talked to her nursing 
school, she was drawn to 
join, although it took her six 
months to convince her father 
to sign the papers, 

After basic training at Fort 
Sam Houston, Texas, in 
1964, she was assigned to 
Fort Ord, California, where 
she met her husband-to- 
be Carl Stout. While she had 
no intention of volunteering 
for Vietnam, she changed her 
mind in 1966 when Carl 
received his orders. Stout 
wanted to be able to share 
that experience with her 
husband, even though she 
didnt really know that much 
about Vietnam at the time 

she soon found out, serv- 
ing in the intensive-care 
unit and recovery room of the 
Second Surgical Hospital, 
for the first six months located 
in An Khe, then moving to 
Chu Lai where the fighting 
was heavier and the casual- 
ties higher. “We suddenly 
went to 12-hour shifts, seven 
days a week,” she says, 
“and we were so inundated 
with wounded soldiers that it 
was practically like an 
assembly line. For your own 
sanity, you had to keep an 
emotional distance, you had 
to numb your feelings.” 

She also had her own per- 
sonal nightmare that any day 
her flanceé might be brought 
in (he was fortunate enough 
not to be wounded) 


In 1968, afler her year of 
duty, Stout left Vietnam and 
the Army. She was disillu- 
sioned, she concedes, but 
her ambivalence was not 
uncommon among Vietnam 
veterans. On the one hand, 
she says she and other 
veterans should be proud 
they served their country as 
they were asked to do. On 
the other, she adds, ‘After a 
few weeks in Chu Lai, | had 
a strong sense of, ‘What 
are we doing here?’ | saw 
that the Vietnamese couldn't 
care less about Communism. 
After years of war, all they 
wanted was to live In peace 
with their family and their 
rice paddy, All we were doing 
was making bomb craters 
of their land, and crispy 
critters of their children with 
our napalm, just because 
they happened to get in the 
way. | now think the war 
was a big mistake, but one 
that we veterans have to talk 
about so our country doesn't 
make the same one again.” 

Like other Vietnam veter- 
ans, however, Stout found it 
difficult to talk about the 
war for many years. While 
raising her three daughters, 
she took part-time courses to 
earn a B.A. in social welfare. 
“But all those years | was 
suppressing my memories of 
Vietnam,” she says. 

Stout didn't realize the full 
emotional effect the war 
had had on her until 1981, 
when she began to experi- 
ence what is now recognized 
as post-traumatic stress 
disorder, or PT.S.D. Her 
mother had died the year 
before, and her husband had 
been sent to Korea. “Within 
two months of Carl's leaving,” 
she says. “all | could think 
about was Vietnam. Not 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 148 
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Practical suggestions 
on how to exercise 

in order to maintain 
your desired weight. 








BY MICHAEL COLGAN, Ph.D. 





| keep reading that fish oil 
can help various diseases, 
including heart disease, 
arthritis, and even diabetes. 
What's the scientific view 
on this “miracle food”? 


You are right about fish oils 
being a miracle food, 
although the view of the 
scientific establishment is still 
Cautiously optimistic. My 

Own view !s more definite. At 
the Colgan Institute, we 
have been advocating 
increased use of fish and fish 
oils (omega-3 fatty acids) 
since 1974, following initial 
reports from the University of 
Leiden in the Netherlands. 
Ina study conducted there, 
852 men were tracked for 

20 years. Those who ate less 
than 200 grams (seven 
ounces) of fish each week 
had two and a half times the 
risk of heart disease. 

Though the beneficial 
effects on heart disease were 
known to scientists since 
the seventies, the publicity 
for fish oils did not break until 
May 1985, when The New 
England Journal of Medicine 
published three favorable 
articles in one issue and more 
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again in its September issue. 
One of these studies, per- 
formed at the University 

of Oregon, showed that a diet 
high in fish oil profoundly 
lowered both cholesterol and 
triglycerides, two risk factors 
for heart disease when their 
blood levels exceed safe 
margins. 

Fish oil has also been 
found to have a significant 
beneficial effect on rheuma- 
toid arthritis. AS reported 
in The Lancet in 1985, a study 
was conducted at Albany 
Medical College and New 
York University in which 
rheumatoid-arthritis patients 
were given 1.8 grams of 
eicosapentaenoic acid (EPA) 
daily for 12 weeks, (EPA is 
one of the major active sub- 
stances in fish oil, the other 
being docosahexaenoic acid 
[DHA]. EPA and DHA are 
the main omega-3 fatty acids 
you read about in the tab- 
loids.) The patients receiving 
the EPA showed significant 
decreases in pain and the 
number of tender joints. After 
the EPA treatment was 
stopped, their pain and 
stiffness soon returned, The 
beneficial effect on arthritis 1s 
probably attributable to the 
chemical properties of fish oll, 
which inhibit the production 
of inflammatory agents 

The effect of fish oil on 
diabetes !s another recent 
discovery. Research at the 
Garvin Medical Institute 
in New South Wales, Aus- 
tralia, reported recently 
in Science magazine, found 
that fish oil prevents the 
development of insulin resis- 
tance in animals. As we 
age, the body's insulin 
becomes less efficient in 
dealing with sugar. This pro- 
gressive defect promotes 


development of adult-onset 
diabetes. Incidence of this 
disease Is Increasing In 
America, and has been linked 
to the high fat content of, 

the American diet. If fish oil 
can prevent il, it is truly a 
miracle food. 

Unless you hate fish, you 
don't have to take capsules of 
the stuff. Three meals of 
fresh fish a week will provide 
plenty. (The vegetable purs- 
lane contains moderate 
amounts, too.) Fish highest in 
omega-3 fatty acids are 
mackerel, salmon, sardines, 
herring, and tuna, Canned 
tuna and sardines are also 
good sources. And there are 
reasonable levels in bass, 
halibut, oysters, pompano, 
and shark. Bon appetit! 


! have been dieting for 17 
years, ever since | was 12. | 
have put on and taken off the 
same 30 to 40 pounds innu- 
merable times. It creeps 
back on So easily, even on a 
fairly strict diet and 30 min- 
utes of hard exercise five 
days a week. 


A big reason why previously 
fat people so easily become 
fat again is their slower 
metabolism. The metabolic 
rate of the once-fal is about 
15 percent lower than that 
of the ever-slim. That means 
that for a daily intake of 
2.000 calories, they would 
have to exercise approxi- 
mately an hour longer than 
the ever-slim in order to 
maintain their desired weight. 
The other alternative is to 
eal a lot less. Most once- 
fat people adopt the less-food 
option and eat an average 
of only 1.300 measly calories 
a day, compared with 1,950 
calories for the ever-slim 


But you can beat it! You 
are not condemned to semi- 
Starvation for life. With the 
right kind of exercise, you can 
speed up that sluggish 
metabolism. The secret lies 
not in the calories burned 
by exercise, bul in using 
exercise to increase your 
metabolic rate for hours after 
the training session. 

Many once-fat people do 
exactly the wrong exercise. A 
vigorous aerobics class in 
the evening, for example, has 
no effect on metabolic rate, 
and increases energy use by 
only 235 calories. 

Long and mild and early 
are the secrets. One study 
showed that three hours 
of exercise, at the level of 
about a brisk walk, increases 
metabolic rate substantially 
for five hours afterward. 

Not many of us have three 
hours a day to exercise, but it 
doesnt have to be that long. 
Sludies here at the Colgan 
Institute show that you have 
to stimulate the metabolism 
early, before your workday 
begins, to take advantage of 
that eight hours of mild activ- 
ity to burn a lot of extra 
calories at a higher rate. 

A practical plan that works 
well for our clients is 30 to 
40 minutes of brisk walking or 
mild jogging before work. 
Though it may burn only 200 
calories directly. the raised 
metabolic rate will cut another 
500 or so over the day. That 
way you Can live on a fea- 
sonable 2,000 calories with- 
out gaining back any of those 
dreaded pounds. Don't do 
your run in the evening, 
though. The effect is com- 
pletely lost. because relaxing, 
eating dinner, and then 
sleeping slow the metabolism 
right down to idle. O+-g 
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caught me off guard, and | wasn't able 
to find the right words to respond. | got 
So nervous that | hung up the phone. 

The second call came immediately 
after | hung up. This time | allowed the 
caller more time to express himself, | lis- 
tened as he asked me to caress my body 
by touching my sweet pussy. He told me 
to rub my clitoris until it was swollen and 
dripping with honey. He whispered that | 
Should spread the lips of my cunt and 
expose my throbbing bud. He continued 
to tell me what he wanted, arid also ex- 
pressed a great interest in coming to- 
gether. 

My boyfriend and | talk a fantastic line 
of filth. Occasionally we share it with a 
third party of either sex. In other words, 
lam aroused by this. | would like to begin 
a phone relationship with my sexy caller. 
On the other hand, | am a little hesitant: 
| may be encouraging a real sicko. 

Can you give me any advice on how to 
handle my sexy caller?—P. V. 


The most curious aspect of this at- 
tempted phone seduction is how this clit- 
crazed caller knew your name. The odds 
against his guessing it right are high, un- 
less it is printed in full in the phone book, 
in which case he already has your ad- 
dress, so it is more than likely he is some- 
one who knows you. 

A friend of mine, an amateur car dealer, 
used to sell used cars by advertising them 
along with the telephone number of his 
apariment. He was assisted by Melissa, 
his live-in girlfriend. One day, when they 
had two cars advertised for sale in the 
newspapers, she answered the phone 
and a man’s voice said, “| understand you 
have a car for sale,” or that is what she 
thought he said. “Actually, | have two,” 
she responded. ‘A green one and a black 
one.” “Are they hairy?” asked the voice. 
“Neither of them is a sports car, if that's 
what you mean, she said, “| don't think 
you understand me,” he interrupted. “| 
didnt say ‘car, | said ‘Have you got a 
cunt for sale?’ That's the hairy hole be- 
tween your legs, in Case you didn't know.” 
She shrieked and hung up. 

After that, they got more obscene calls, 
and by careful cross-examination of one 
caller, her boyfriend discovered that a 
dissatisfied car buyer, having heard him 
use her name while doing the transac- 
tion, had written on the wall of a men’s 
public toilet, “Cunt for sale, call Melissa 
at [phone number]." 

| have certainly received my fair share 
of weird phone calls, and in my experi- 
ence the callers are harmless. They range 
from incoherent breathers to smooth- 
talking seducers, but they tend to be 
scared of physical contact, which is why 
they use the phone. 

In my house in Spain | once got an ob- 
scene phone call from Paris at about 
2 Am. | Speak French, so | said to the guy, 
“Look, it’s late, the line is very bad [it was]; 
why don't you call back tomorrow morn- 
ing?” and | hung up. Sure enough, at 


about ten in the morning, he phoned 
again. “Tell me something dirty.” he said 
to me. “Who is making this obscene 
phone call?” |asked. “You say something 
dirty,” and he hung up. 

Now that the erotic phone call has been 
pul on a commercial basis, not only in 
the United States but all over Europe, | 
don't think the X-rated caller can be de- 
scribed as a sicko. He is just someone 
trying to get something for nothing. If you 
want to take this thing further, of course 
you'll have to wait for him to call again 
You can then suggest a meeting at a place 
where you can see him without being 
seen—a crowded terrace, a Mc- 
Donald's, someplace where you know the 
layout, Tell him to wear a red rose or Car- 


nation in his buttonhole, or a feather in 
his hat. so you can recognize him, and if 
he looks okay, yOu Can arrange a meeting 
next time he calls. 

On the other hand, it might be better 
to keep your relationship strictly elec- 
tronic, in which case it is a good idea to 
make some rules. Tel! him about your 
boyfriend (romance a little), how jealous 
he is, how he enjoys his spare-time oc- 
cupation as a karate instructor, etc. Es- 
tablish certain hours when your mystery 
caller is allowed to ring you, and if he 
breaks the rules, give him hell. What more 
can | say? Telephone sex may not be quite 
as stimulating as the real thing, but at 
least you wont catch anything off the 
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Radar detectors: 
Which are really best? 


These days every maker says their radar 
detector is best. Who's telling the truth? 
Freedom of the press 

If you read movie ads, you know how 
each one finds a short phrase from a 
review that makes it sound like “the year's 
best.’ Well, some detector makers play 
the same game. 

But we won't play games. Below are 
the overall results of the three most recent 
independent tests of radar detectors. 


LATEST PERFORMANCE RANKINGS 
Car and Popular 
Driver Mechanics 
April 1987 July 1987 

Escort 


Passport 


Roundel 

June 1987 
Passport 
Escort 

BEL Quantum 
Whistler | BEL 


Passport 
(Escort 
not tested) 


Cobra 


Maxon Snooper 


Uniden 
Radio Shack 


Radio Shack Uniden 
adio Shac ; 

Uniden Whistler 
BEL Fox 


Cobra Cobra 
Whistler BEL Vector { GUL 


abeiee Radio Shack 
Fuzzbuster 
Sparkomatic os 
Sunkyong 


Sparkomatic 


Maxon 


Although each staff of experts used 
different methods to evaluate the detec- 
tors, their conclusions were unanimous; 
Escort and Passport are winners. 


Here’s the proof 

Call us toll-free (1-800-543-1608) 
and we'll send you the complete, unedited 
tests. Read exactly what the experts say. 

How to order 

We sell direct to you. Orders in by 
3:00 pm eastern time go out the same 
day, and we pay for UPS shipping. Overnight 
Federal Express delivery is only $10 extra. 

lfyou’renotcompletely satisfied within 
30 days, return your purchase. We'll refund 
all your money, including return postage. 

For top-rated radar protection, just 
call us toll-free. 


TOLL FREE 1-800-543-1608 
(Call Mon-Fri 8am-11pm, Sat-Sun 9:30-6 EST) 


RADAR WARNING RECEIVER ; 
SSE 
ESCORT $245 (0H res. add $13.48 tax) 
PASSPORT: 
RADAR-RECEIVER 
a) 
PASSPORT $295 (0 res. add $16.23 tax) 
Cincinnati Microwave 
Department 60548 


One Microwave Plaza 
Cincinnati, Ohio 45249-9502 


© 1988 Cincinnati Microwave, inc. 


For information, call toll free 1-800-543-1608 





girl giggling al your primitive conditions. 
you may be the one to get bored first. 

Send out a circular to your potential 
“clients,” making it absolutely clear what 
is expected of them and asking for pho- 
tos and all relevant details. (Young girls 
with fathers or brothers in gun clubs are 
best left alone.) Who knows, they could 
end up paying you, and what will have 
Started as a cure for your personal horn- 
iness might end up as a profitable little 
business venture. 

Not too long ago | read about 20 farm- 
ers in the north of Spain, where the coun- 
tryside is pretty rugged. They were all 
relatively young, and none of them had 
managed to find a woman who wanted 
to live the hard life of a farmer's wife. They 
decided to put a collective ad in the local 
papers in order to find women to share 
their lives with. Half of them got lucky. So 
why not you as well someday? 


DOES SHE BOP? 

lam a 21-year-old male and | have had 
only two sex partners, my wife and my 
high school girlfriend. During my rela- 
tionship with my girlfriend, as part of our 
sexual encounters, we would masturbate 
in front of each other. We did this fre- 
quently and we both loved it. 

As for my wife—well, that’s a different 
story. She refuses to masturbate for me, 
and when | try to masturbate in front of 
her, she covers her face with her hands 


' 


or just leaves the room. Except for her 
altitude about masturbation, my wife is 
carefree about sex. Do you have any 
suggestions on how to bring my wife 
around? Also, is this a common act be- 
tween lovers—or were my girlfriend and 
| strange?—K. S. 


Although today it is generally agreed by 
doctors and psychologists that mastur- 
bation is a normal, healthy, and even 
necessary function in the lives of both 
sexes, for a lot of people it still carries 
dark undertones and is a taboo subject 
in conversation. 

Most wives, whether they are receiving 
more sexual affirmation than they need, 
or whether they are in the once-a-week- 
is-quite-enough category, feel miffed if 
their husbands announce complacently 
over breakfast, "| had a marvelous jerk 
after you got up this morning, darling!” 

There is even some doubt and dis- 
agreement over what to call it. In Mexico, 
for example, the word (it is almost the 
same in Spanish—rnasturbar) is classi- 
fied as obscene, and a TV station in Mex- 
ico City was fined 100 pesos (then worth 
around $1,000) three years ago because 
| used it on a live talk show. The polite 
word is “onanism, which also means co- 
itus interruptus. Slang expressions for 
masturbation abound, from “waste time,” 
“pox the Jesuit,” and “choke the chicken,” 
to “plunk one's twanger’ or “visit the five- 
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“Yeah, | guess you could call me an informed source.” 
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fingered widow.” Amona thousands of 
expressions, the British have one basic 
word, “wank.” The guy who does tt is a 
“wanker,” bul the derived meaning of this 
word is an essential part of every Brit's 
vocabulary to describe a person who is 
no good at anything. 

| even get countless letters from young 
men and boys telling me that they mas- 
turbate from one to 20 times a day, and 
do | think (a) this is bad for them and (b) 
is it too much? 

The answer to both questions is, of 
course, no. It is impossible for a man to 
masturbate too much, as his penis will 
just not respond when it has had enough. 
lt is good, healthy exercise, not only for 
the hand and arm muscles, but also for 
the penis and all the many glands and 
ducts that produce semen—the more you 
use them, the better they work. The only 
exception to this is the guy who jerks off 
all day in his office, or in the cab of his 
crane or railroad locomotive, and then 
can't get it up for his wife or girlfriend at 
the end of the day. He is, of course, a 
wanker. 

This is the crux of your problem—the 
residual belief in the badness of the act. 
lt is like blaspheming silently in a church 
or opening someone else's mail, and from 
your wife's point of view, to be asked to 
watch has the added perversion of “voy- 
eurism.” It probably gives her the feeling 
that she is peering into a men’s urinal 
through a hole in the wall. 

| regard myself as about as uninhibited 
as you can get, but | still get a surge of 
erotic excitement when | see a man piss- 
ing by the side of the road—or in any 
more or less public place—because it is 
considered taboo. It turns me on even 
more if | see someone actually mastur- 
bate in public, but that doesn't seem to 
happen often. | enjoy doing “naughty” 
things, bul your young wife, despite her 
carefree attitude, may not. If she is reluc- 
tant to watch you handle your own penis, 
how does she react to playing with it her- 
self—manually, orally, or both? 

You must convince your wife of the nor- 
mality of masturbation. According to the 
Kinsey report, almost 100 percent of adult 
American males said they masturbated. 
Then you must familiarize her with your 
body and teach her to masturbate you to 
your entire satisfaction. You have only to 
get her doing this four or five times a day, 
and she will be only too happy to have 
the job taken off her hands. 

| would say that you are slightly un- 
usual in your desire for autostimulation 
with another person, but only because 
most men are reluctant to waste time, 
when they have actually got their hands 
on a woman, doing something they can 
perfectly well do alone. 


PHONE FETISH 

| have been afflicted with an extremely 
arousing dilemma. This morning | was 
greeted by an obscene phone caller. He 
addressed me by my first name. The call 
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@One thing I've always 
wanted to do is hire a hooker for 
two or three days—nothing 
weird, just a brief, provocative 
vacation at home.® 





XAVIERA HOLLANDER 
CALL ME MADAM 


LETTER OF THE MONTH 
I'm an attractive middle-aged 
divorced man who enjoys a job 
that pays well. | live at the end 
of a five-mile dirt driveway in 
a comfortable but rustic home. 
My home, as well as remote, is 
a bit primitive: | haul my own 
water, burn kerosene for light, 
and listen to a solar radio. The 
bathroom is outside, rain, 
shine, or snow. 

One thing I've always 
wanted to do is hire a hooker 
for a two- to three-day period 
Nothing weird or abnormal, a 
few outfits—bras, garters, and 
stockings—but nothing much 
beyond good old-fashioned 
sex. I'd cook fine meals, and 
supply good wine and smoke 
as well. | want the girl to enjoy 
herself and me to enjoy my- 
self. In short, a brief but pro- 
vocative vacation for myself in 
my own home 

I'd like a reasonable selec- 
tion of good-looking, firm, and 
intelligent women from which 
to choose. | want to meet the 
girl, select her “to spec,” and 
have both of us feel comfort- 
able with the arrangement be- 
fore she visits. 

Im not at all accustomed to 
doing this sort of thing. Where 
do | go? How do | find a girl 
and make arrangements? 
What's a reasonable price to 
pay?—L. T 


In a big city it is not hard to 
find a hooker or an escort 
agency that can supply a se- 
lection of qirls. If the local law 
is so restrictive that they dare 
not advertise openly, there are 
still cab drivers and bell cap- 
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tains who will know all the de- 
tails, but this may not be the 
answer for you. 

Your problem is that Gespite 
the gruesome portraits painted 
by moralistic moviemakers., 
your average high-class call 
girl earns quite a lot of money, 
has a high standard of living. 
and wants to keep tt thal way. 
Prostitution is a profession that 
needs an urban environment 
in which to flourish, and city 
girls (myself included) dont 
take kindly to toting water or 
lighting ol lamps, even on a 
weekend vacation 

When | met the present man 
in my life, six years ago. he also 
lived far from civilization in an 
old farmhouse in the moun 
tains of southern Spain, ten 
miles from the neares! village 
| knew nothing of this inthe be 
ginning, and the first night | had 
him in my penthouse apart- 
ment in the city, | had ar 


ranged a dreamy candlelil 
scene. When he came into my 
living room, he looked around 
and said, “Wouldnt it be eas- 
ier to switch on the lights?” 
While | was thinking about what 
an unromantic slob he was, he 
explained to me that he had 
lived without electricity for four 
years, but it was only when | 
finally visited him in his moun- 
tain fastness did | fully under- 
Stand. Unlike you, he had an 
efficient water supply and had 
installed a modern bathroom 
with unlimited hot water, but of 
course there was nowhere to 
plug in my haw dryer | have 
been in some faraway places 
In my time. so the feeling of 
isolation and the silence. bro- 
ken by strange animal noses 
in the darkness. did nol worry 
me. What really got to me was 
the lack of a telephone and no! 
being able to switch on a light 
lo go lo the bathroorn in the 


night and, of course, that the 
heel of one my shoes broke off 
as soon as | got oul of the car 

SO unless you can gel a 
buxom rustic from your local 
chicken ranch to share your 
solitude, you are probably 
going to spend your sexy va- 
cation rubbing salve on her 
mosquito bites and promising 
her a trip to the city in an am- 
bulance and a six-month slay 
in a Sanatorium 

A few years ago, a boat-ori- 
ented {nend of mine who lives 
ina yacht port on the south of 
England bought an old Nor- 
wegian fishing boat. which he 
refitted for a sailing trip around 
the world. He then placed an 
ad in various yachting maga- 
zines saying something like, 
“Crew of five wanted for world 
cruise, must have sufficient 
funds to pay for own food dur- 
ing voyage.” He got 189 re- 
plies, 12 of them from genuine 
sailing bulfs and the other 177 
from girls, many enclosing 
photos and details of how 
good they were in bed. This. | 
think, is your answer. Select a 
Suitable vacationland publi- 
cation and insert a carefully 
worded advertisement 

Another point: If | know any- 
thing at all about you rugged, 
open-air Robinson Crusoe 
lypes. you tend to have cur 
ous Character traits. like hon- 
esly and integrity. and how- 
ever thrilling it might seem 
initially to have a garter-belted 


All inquires are teated in contidence Send 
yours !0 Xaviera Hollander, Penthouse Mag 
azine. 1965 Broadway, New York NY 10023 
5965 Miss Hollander regrets thal no private 
replies Can be supplied 
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To alot of folks, the concept of free- The Vulcan? 1500cc’s of torque and 
dom has basically gone the way of lava __ power. You just cant buy a larger V-twin 
lamps, tires with tubes and roads open _ engine than that. And as you would 
clear to the horizon. Anarchaic , K&, fA. expect, this is no high rev- 













concept lastseeninthe % = Ss ving mosquito motor. It 
late 1950's. i+ aS 7 produces a full 91 ft-lbs. 
But for a few, freedom | of torque at a mere 3000 


remains alive and well, rpms. More than our hot- 


beating with the thump, 4 <n Ag test 4-cylinder superbike. So 
thump, thump of aVewin. e.. Zoom ; you dont need a fancy digital 

heartbeat, hammered ../ aa/sfik IR ‘gp. tach to tell you when to shift a 
outofsteeland 5 as —= ia pe Vulcan—the engine itself 


chrome and fire. 
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THE OFFICIAL SHOE OF 
THE OTHER GUY IN MIAMI WHO KEEPS EVERYONE 
GLUED TO THEIR T.V. SETS. 
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Women who kill their 

mates under the pretense of 

wife abuse may be 

literally getting away with murder. 





MEMS RIGHTS 


BY SIDNEY SILLER 





Quick to judge, condemn, 
and condone, the media has 
recently seized upon the 
plight of the battered woman 
and her "no win’ situation 
The current trend is to 
applaud this lamentable lady 
who. being at the end of 

her rope. sees no alternative 
but to do away with her 
problem by doing away with 
her spouse. 

In fact. the most foolhardy 
thing one can do these days 
is to speak out against these 
battered women and their 
desperate actions. Nonethe- 
less, |am compelled to 
present the other side of this 
controversy. | am deeply 
disturbed by the willingness 
of much of the legal commu- 
nity to accept the gross 
violations of justice that often 
occur in so-called battered- 
wife cases. 

Our entire legal system is 
based on the very basic 
and decent principle that 
everyone is entitled to a day 
in court. Literally, this means 
that no one can be deprived 
of life, freedom, or property. 
whether through criminal 
or civil proceedings, without 
being given the opportunity 
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to present their side of the 
Story. These are not legal 
niceties that are part of some 
ritualistic game lawyers 

play: they are an intrinsic part 
of a system that tries its 

best to ensure that the one in 
a thousand who appears 
guilty, yet in reality isnt. does 
not suffer unjustly. This would 
be easier to digest if the 
number of relatively innocent 
men who are slain by their 
mates were only one ina 
thousand. However. tt 
appears that a substantial 
number of men (far more than 
our society, proud of its just 
legal system, cares to admit) 
are being done away with 

for reasons having little 

or nothing to do with alleged 
beatings. 

‘A lot of these things arent 
the way the wife says,” com- 
mented Joseph Murray. 
chief of the homicide unit of 
the Philadelphia District 
Attorney's office. “How many 
of these women charged 
with [unlawfully taking the 
lives of their Supposed bat- 
terers] are actually bruised? 
Maybe five to ten a year.” 

Since there aren't that many 
Joseph Murrays willing to 
speak the truth on this matter, 
it is Not Surprising to find 
that virtually an entire nation 
is willing to accept the one- 
sided view presented by 
feminists who justify slayings 
by these “battered women. — 
Steven Englund is the author 
of the book Man Slaughter, 
which deals with the story of 
a Wisconsin woman's shot- 
gun slaying of her seemingly 
brutal husband, Bob Patri 
In researching the book, 
he discovered that contrary 
to his original preconceptions, 
there was scant evidence 
that Bob Patri had beaten his 


wife at all. Patri was an easy 
target for the classic bat- 
tered-wife defense. A “small- 
town greaser, in Englunds 
words, he drank too much 
and had had a couple of 
scrapes with the law. “No 
forensic skill was needed,” 
wrote Englund, “to portray 
him as shiftless, lazy . 
profligate, and insensitive.” 
Thus, a man who might 
have been completely inno- 
cent of the charges his widow 
made against him was bru- 
tally put to death, to the 
applause of militant feminists 
and their sympathizers. 
Mrs. Patri was convicted of 
manslaughter and acquitted 
of arson by reason of insan- 
ity. She spent most of her 
three-year sentence in hospt- 
tals and prisons. This 
amounted to no more than a 
wrist Slap, considering the 
seriousness of her crime. 
There are some despicable 
men who are capable of 
beating women, yet there are 
some equally despicable 
women who are capable of 
weaving monstrous false- 
hoods in order to frame men. 
The frightening thought is 
that these men might be 
wholly innocent of the 
charges made against them 
after their deaths. This ele- 
mentary truth should have 
been brought home to a 
largely unaware public when, 
a few years back, on a “60 
Minutes’ segment called 
‘Justifiable Homicide?” a tape 
was played of a phone con- 
versation involving two 
women who had conspired 
to murder one of their 
husbands. Morley Safer 
interviewed the victim's wife, 
Joyce DeVillez, about her 
husbands jealous behavior. 
“He resented anyone even 


looking at me, she said. “He 
would walk between me 

and [any] man, even if there 
were four feet to five feet 
between us.” 

DeVillez went on to say 
that her husband had sus- 
pected her of having affairs, 
and she admitted to the 
television audience that she 
did in fact have two. “But 
he was unaware [of them], ” 
she laughed. “And | knew 
that | had my life in my own 
hands when | was doing it.” 

Had "60 Minutes’ not taken 
an interest in this case, the 
record would forever indicate 
that Joyce DeVillez's hus- 
band was an insanely jealous 
man who beat her constantly 
and for no reason, and got 
exactly what he deserved. But 
here is a woman who con- 
spired to kill her husband. 
laughing about her adulterous 
behavior. Surely, this is not 
a feminist heroine. 

lt is quite true that the law 
is too often inadequate to 
deal with cases of wife bat- 
tering. It is also true that 
many women find it difficult 
to muster the strength or 
resources to get up and leave 
when they become victims 
of beatings. All of this, of 
course, is lamentable, and 
society must move swiftly to 
correct the deficiencies 
that allow for such conditions. 

Wife beating is a horren- 
dous crime that must always 
be punished. But setting 
aside basic principles of jus- 
tice and morality is not the 
way to combat this evil. 
Courts must learn to deal 
with each legal action on a 
case-by-case basis in order 
to decide whether these 
justifiable homicides are truly 
as ‘just’ as the media 


claims.O+—, 
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ACID TRIPS OF THE CANDIDATES 


SATIRE BY EMILY PRAGER 


aq everal months ago, Judge Douglas Ginsburg’s friends 
S turned him in for smoking dope and quashed his bid for 
be the Supreme Court. His friends accused him of actually 
bringing marijuana in a Ziploc lunch bag to their houses and 
rolling the joints himself. When confronted with the grisly evi- 
dence, Ginsburg confessed and said of his past toking, ‘It 
was a mistake.” In light of this revelation, two of the Democratic 
presidential candidates also confessed to turning on: Albert 
Gore and his wife Tipper, who said they got stoned “seven 
times, but didn't enjoy it.” (Maybe Tipper was stoned when she 
listened to the Twisted Sister album that led her to campaign 
against rock lyrics. Perhaps she'll claim that the grass made 
her really paranoid and maybe the record’s okay.) And Gov- 
ernor Bruce Babbitt, who tried sinsemilla only once, sat in the 
corner all night by himself and “wouldn't do it again.’ 

The rest of the presidential candidates asserted they had 
never tried marijuana. But in a recent, exclusive interview with 
this Penthouse reporter, three of the candidates did cop to 
doing some acid. We record their trips here for the voters in 
the interest of the future presidential election. 

General Al Haig: “My most memorable trip was one | too 
in the Pentagon in 1981. | 
dropped two tabs of window- — ay. F : 
pane and | decided to wander 
around the building, which is in- 
credible, you know, with tunnels 
to the White House underneath 
and long rabbit warrens of halls. 
Well, the acid kicked in as | 
passed the shredder on the third 
floor. North was there with a big 
pile of documents, just feeding 
them into this machine with its 
giant maw of a mouth, and piles 
and piles of white confetti was 
falling out,'and man, it was so 
beautiful. | wandered away and 
breezed into NORAD, where 
they have the big nuclear mis- 
sile maps. Far fucking out. | 
mean, here on a giant screen 
like a sky was our entire military 
capability. The silo lights were 
pulsating like tiny hearts thump- 
ing for our security, and it came 
to me—well, actually | saw it in 











big neon letters across the screen—LIMITED NUCLEAR WAR. And 
| thought, wow, wow, it’s a whole new take. And | saw this 
incredible wasteland and the American flag waving, just like 
on the moon, and it changed my worldview. Later | got lost in 
one of the tunnels and ended up sleeping in one of the men’s 
rooms. | dimly remember North coming in there to make policy, 
but | could have dreamed it.” 

Senator Paul Simon: "|! got some acid from the Dead—this 
was, oh, last New Year’s—and my wife was at her mother’s 
and the kids were out. | took it and went up to my bedroom 
and sat in my favorite chair. | hadn't done acid for a long time. 
My last trip had been a major bummer, you know, staring at 
my face in the mirror for hours and watching it dissolve, trapped- 
in-a-fun-house, can't-escape sort of thing. But | wanted to try 
it again. So | sat there and pretty soon | started peaking. The 
closet door was open and there on little stands were all my 
bow ties—I have 50 of them, all set up like on headless necks. 
| got into staring at those ties, | mean 12 hours with the ties. | 
got inside the polka dots. | was one of them. | saw heads on 
the necks: Harry Truman, Adlai Stevenson, Dean Rusk. It was 
so trippy. When | started to come down, | got really hungry. | 

had to have one of those Danish 
’ pastries called a bowtie. | drove 

the car, which was truly weird, 
and bought one. But in the end, 
| didn't have the heart-to eat it.” 

Senator Gary Hart: “I was at 

Warren Beatty's and somebody 
dosed me. | was standing talk- 
ing to Buck Henry and suddenly 
| felt this incredible feeling which 
| thought was sex. | was terri- 
fied. The liquidity | was experi- 
encing usually came over me 
with lone female stenos in Holi- 
day Inns, and here | was an. 
aqueous mass with Buck. | be- 
came afraid | had turned ho- 
mosexual. Buck was talking 
about Gorbachev—the Willy 
Loman of Communism, he 
called him. | remember nothing 
after that. | woke up nude in the 
garden at the Beverly Hills Ho- 
tel, and ever since, Jack Nichol- 
son won't take my calls.” 
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VIEW FROM THE TOP 


WORDS . 


BY PETER BLOCH 


Readers of Penthouse are 
familiar with investigative 
reporter Gary Null’s ongoing 
series of articles on “Medical 
Genocide,” exposing the 
medical establishment's indif- 
ference to—and even exploi- 
tation of—human suffering. 
When the subject is cancer or 
AIDS, his reports have often 
made headlines because 

of the spectacular nature of 
the disease. But in a new 
book, Null examines and ex- 
poses the truth about’a 
cause of countless miseries 





that rarely if ever hits the 
front page—allergies. 
Written with Dr. Martin 
Feldman, Null’s Good Food, 
Good Mood explains how 
people suffering from “hidden 
allergies” can treat their 
ailments. As opposed to 
those who sneeze when 
they're near cats or who break 
out in hives after eating 
strawberries, victims of hid- 
den allergies often have 
no idea what causes their 
problem. “Headaches, stom- 
achaches, fatigue, depres- 
sion, and even serious mental 
illness and criminal behavior 
can be caused by allergic 
response,’ Null writes. “Those 
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who suffer from the subtle 
allergy often follow a lonely 
path. They go from specialist 
to specialist, only to be told 
that their problems are emo- 
tionally rooted. Or worse, 
they may be treated with 
psychotherapy and drugs, 
when such costly treatments 
are irrelevant. Worse yet, 
they may be told there is 
nothing wrong at all.” 

Good Food, Good Mood 
goes into detail about what is 
known—and not known— 
about hidden allergies. It 
presents a checklist of symp- 
toms that may indicate the 
presence of an allergy. It 


tar Sige 


the political battles that have 
actually kept vital knowledge 
hidden from the 

public for over 50 years. But 
most important, the book 
offers practical everyday ad- 
vice, including recipes and 
daily diets. Even if you don't 
suffer from allergies—hidden 
or otherwise—Good Food, 
Good Mood is vital reading 
for anyone concerned about 
health ... and who isn't, 
these days? Good Food, 
Good Mood is published by 
Dodd, Mead & Co., 71. Fifth 
Avenue, New York, NY. 10003, 
or call (800) 237-3255 (in 
New York state call [800] 544- 
4463). 


gives the shocking history o 





TRAVEL 


BY LYNN KEARCHER 


| Gone are the days when the 


word vacation conjured . 
images of a package deal to 
Paris, featuring a group 

tour of the Louvre where one 
is just another faceless tourist 
whose only link to fellow 
travelers is the token Nikon 
swinging from the neck. 

The hottest trend in travel 
these days not only takes the 
traveler to remote regions 

of the world, but breaks 
down inhibitions, creates 
group camaraderie, and 


forces one to test one's true 


grit. The buzzword is “adven- 
ture travel,” and to the tune 
of $22 billion a year, it is 

the fastest-growing segment 
of the travel industry. 

Any travel agent will gladly 
book you a trip to Timbuktu, 
but if you're serious about an 
out-of-the-ordinary vacation, - 
it's best to seek out the 
experts in adventure travel. 
Companies that specialize in 
the field employ skilled 
guides, are familiar with a 
particular country's terrain, 
and have worked their way 
around any possible govern- 
mental barrier. There are 
several to choose from, one 
of which is Mountain Travel 
({800] 227-2384), founded 20 
years ago by Leo Le Bon. 
Listed in their 1988 calatlog 
is a 19-day trek by foot 
through the Himalayas. This 
trip promises a journey filled 
with spectacular landscapes 
as well as an “ethnic odyssey 
from the Moslem herders’ 
hamlets of Kashmir to the 
medieval Buddhist villages of 
Ladakh.” 

lf that doesn't whet your 
appetite, how about Break- 
away Adventure Travel’s 





([800] 759-2929) upcoming 
trip to Peru, a 14-day explor- 
ers dream combining hiking, 
visits to ancient Incan ruins, 
white-water rafting, and five 
days of camping and horse- 
back riding in the mountains. 
But maybe your alter ego 
craves more of an Arabian- 
night type of fantasy. If so, 
you might try a camel-back 
safari through India’s Thar 
Desert, offered by Sportnet 
({803] 442-3001). And for 
those river explorers who thrill 
to the sight of a giant ana- 
conda writhing within arm's 


reach, call Sobek ([209] 


736-4524), known for their 
elaborate, offbeat river trips. 
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Just what has made Ameri- 
cans get off their duffs and 
begin to challenge them- 
selves in the wilds of the 
world in a style that can often 
be as grueling and difficult 
as Outward Bound? Leo 
Le Bon sees the trend toward 
unconventional travel as a 
natural progression. “Adven- 
ture travel is a state of mind,’ 
he tells us. “You're going to 
go out in the world and expe- 
rience something that is 
unlike any other trip. Travel in 
the U.S. has become so 
corporate. .. . It is mundane, 
uneventful, and boring.” 

Vicki Milgrim, owner and 
founder of Breakaway Adven- 
ture Travel, thinks the spirit 
of the sixties has been rekin- 
dled in today’s yuppie. “There 
is a need for those people 
in their thirties and forties to 
hold on to the Huck Finn 
carefree attitude they had 
when they were 20,” she 
says. “Today they don't have 
the time to organize a trip, 
so they come to adventure- 
travel experts.” 

It does seem that those in 
the business of selling ad- 
venture vacations are a 
different breed from the run- 
of-the-mill, fast-food travel 
agent. Take Le Bon, for 
example. His passion for 
trekking the world allows for 
a hands-on approach to 
his business. He spends his 
days scouting new trips 
and leading expeditions, yet 
recently has found time to 
author a book. Le Bon feels 
there is unlimited potential for 
future growth in the industry 
because “much of the world's 
paradises have yet to be 
explored,” combined with va- 
cationers growing desire to 
“challenge themselves.” 

So it appears our new attitude 
toward vacations comes 


down to testing one's true 
grit, and perhaps, as Vicki 
Milgrim suggests, “getting a 
better perspective on one- 
self.” 

Those people who choose 
adventure vacations are as 
diverse as the trips them- 


selves. Mountain Travel’s bulk [r7'5 Nor AS IF A CON 


TOMASTER JON nna 


of clientele are in the 40-to- 
50 age bracket; Breakaway’s 
clients range from 20 to 65, 
but the majority are 30 to 

40. Age varies as much as 
occupation: Housewives, 
C.E.O.'s, truck drivers, doc- 
tors, and even ex-president 
Jimmy Carter (who had 
Mountain Travel organize a 
trip to Nepal) have the spirit of 
adventure bubbling in their 
blood. 

Just what does it cost to 
thrill the soul a la Robinson 
Crusoe? It's best to call 
the individual companies, be- 
Cause cost varies depending 
on locale, time of year, and 
length of journey. But a sam- 
pling of prices range from 
Mountain Travel’s cross- 
country ski adventure in Rus- 
Sia for $1,190 (land cost), to 
$2,100 (land cost) for Break- 
away’'s Peruvian trip, to 
prices that may require a 
second mortgage on your 
home. Imagine Mountain 
Travel's upcoming trip to the 
south Pole. As they describe 
it, adventurers will be “follow- 
ing in the illustrious footsteps 
of Roald Amundsen and 
Robert Scott.” Although some 
14 men have purportedly 
reached the South Pole by 
foot, it has yet to be tackled 
by a female. So if you want 
your woman to go down 
in the Guinness book of rec- 
ords and truly make history, 
why not spring for the trip? 
The fee: $69,500. 

Now, you certainly can't 
call that a cheap thrill. 
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SEX NEWS 


BY PATRICE BALDWIN 


* For those who need 
comic-book role models, Don 
Arioli and Catherine Blake 
deliver in 















their amusing and 
educational comic book, } | 
Condoms Are Safes, 
starring Jimmy Penis 
and Vickie Vulva. 
Published by the Fay 
Institute of Human Ke 
Relations, Inc., 





ba - oY 
a 
(\Z . 
i 
Gu WV A UY 
Wy f 
LY” }}) @ 


doms Are Safes re- 
views all sexual angles from 
seduction to postcoitus, 
amply covering the covering 














of sexual organs along the 
way. Condoms Are Safes can 
be ordered by sending a 
money order for $1.95 plus 
$2.00 postage and handling 
to the Fay Institute of Human 
Relations, Inc., RO. Box 5, 
CDN Montreal, Canada H3S 
254. 
¢ It's said that March comes 
in like a lion, but we bet you 
had no idea that spring 
comes in like a toad. Any- 
way, that seems to be 
the idea behind Dr. Roger » 
Libby’s “National Orgasm 
Week.” In this self-styled 
“sexual rite of spring,” 
ascot 






Roxanne Ribbit, a 

yy horny toad, symbolizes all 
we, those good things about 
Se sex—relaxation, fun, and 


independence. Libby rec- 
ommends that we celebrate 
one of the greatest gifts 
of humanity, the orgasm, 
through self-pleasuring 
as well as with partners. Dr. 
Libby was, understanda- 
‘bly, a major attraction 
at last year’s “Spring 
Break” in Daytona, Flor- 
ida, and he plans to be there 
again this year, spreading 
the joy of sex and the miracle 
of the orgasm amid the co- 
coa butter on the beach. 
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BY MARCIA PALLY 


¢ Cher—rock star, Vegas 
girl, TV host, and film ac- 
tress—has just produced a 
new album and finished 
three movies, filmed back to 
back. As director Norman 
Jewison put it; “That woman 
hasn't been out of makeup 
for a year and a half.” Still 
spinning from The Witches of 





Aykroyd, Matthau, in Nuts? 


Eastwick, Suspect, and 
Jewison’s comedy Moon- 
struck, Cher looked stun- 
ning—with the smoky under- 
tones of her face and the 
gasping contrast between her 
curving cheeks and black 
hair that swirls and falls like a 
night Niagara. In a black 
leather skirt that could pass 
for a sash, she talked about 
Moonstruck: “It's about the 
way life and families used to 
be, about the price you 

pay to have family—they 
Know everything you do, but 
you also get their love. It’s 

a Safer life than | live—a 
fantasy. But then, | pay the 
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price for my kind of life. You 
can't jump and leave one foot 
on the ground.” On the Os- 
cars: “| wanted a nomination 
so much for Mask that when | 
didn't get it, | wanted to 
throw up and die. Now, if | 
dont get one for Moonstruck, 
| wont care, because I've 
made it unimportant. So who 
knows what my true feelings 
are?” On Peter Bogdanovich: 
“He took his name off Mask 
and stopped its promotion 
just because he couldnt get 
Bruce Springsteen to do 
the music. | thought he was 
insane. It’s about a mother 
who raises a deformed son, 
not a musical.” On being 
difficult: “I’m difficult if you're 
an idiot. | have opinions, 
ideas. But you'd have to be a 
fool to want an actress with 
no ideas.” On Nicolas Cage: “| 
saw him in Peggy Sue Got 
Married and thought, anyone 
with that kind of balls .. . | 
fought like hell to get him for 
Moonstruck.” On Suspect: 
“The film was cut to make me 
look like a bimbo, but the 
script was great. It showed 
how lawyers in Legal Aid 
have caseloads to choke a 
horse, and that’s why my 
character can't think about 
this one case. | also 
x-ed a love scene between 
me and [Dennis] Quaid. 
lt was as silly as Jagged 
Edge. You can't have a tough, 
professional woman with 
morals and ethics drop her 
skirts and become Betty 
Boop around a man. Forget 
it.” On clothing: “Getting 
dressed is a little like P T. 
Barnum—lI do show biz, after 
all. | could come out in a 
shirtwaist and be Betty Fur- 
ness, but what for?” 

¢ In The Couch Trip (***), 
Dan Aykroyd has seen just 
enough shrinks, been on just 


enough couches, to have the 
system by the balls. In 24 
short hours, he goes from in- 
mate status at a.Cicero 
County, Illinois, prison mental 
facility to a million-dollar-a- 
year psychiatric practice 
in la-la land—all at the ex- 
pense of the prigs who put 
him away in the first place. 
Directed by Michael Ritchie 
(The Bad News Bears, Divine 
Madness), The Couch Trip 
lampoons therapy as Aykroyd 
fires one-liners in his unbeat- 
able deadpan. With a dis- 
combobulated Walter Matthau 
and an apoplectic Charles 
Grodin. 

¢ The Unbearable Lightness 
of Being (****) dazzles, 
shimmers, glows, and gooses 
you till you realize it has 
looked you in the eye and 
told you something serious 
about life. It is, alternately, 
a bubble and a conscience, 
and an uncannily breath- 
taking film. Based on 
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the novel by the prizewinning 
author Milan Kundera and 
set in his native Czechoslo- 
vakia, it's about a philander- 
ing physician who enjoys 
women in garter belts and 
heels. He would've barely 
noticed the Soviet invasion, 
skipping out for Switzerland, 
but for his wife, whom he 
cant leave behind. You can't 
treat life that lightly, the film 
Says, if you want to be at- 
tached to anything, any place, 
any one. Directed by Philip 
Kaufman (The Right Stuff, 
Invasion of the Body Snatch- 
ers), produced by Saul 
Zaentz (One Flew Over the 
Cuckoo's Nest, Amadeus), 
written by Jean-Claude 
Carriére (Belle de Jour), and 
gloriously filmed by Ingmar 
Bergman's cinematographer, 
sven Nykvist. Daniel Day- 
Lewis twinkles as the dapper 
doctor. Juliette Bi- 
noche and Lena Olin 
y wind their smiles 
and legs around 
you as his 
mistress and 
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“Here now with a reasoned reply to our recent editorial. . .” 
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Jim and Tammy Bakker’s 
amaZzing.saga of sex, sin, and sleaze. 


PAINTING BY KUNIO HAGIO 











In the plush living room of a Los Angeles 
rock promoter, high atop cliffs overlook- 
ing the Pacific, Jim Bakker squirmed un- 
der hot TV klieg lights. It was to be the 
kickoff of Bakker's comeback campaign, 
Act One in a long-awaited revival his 
strategists figured would fire up public 
sympathy and restore the defrocked 
evangelist to his rightful throne as king of 
one of the country’s biggest television 
ministries—PT.L., for “Praise the Lord” or 
“People That Love.” 

Indeed, the timing appeared auspi- 
cious: His nemesis, Rev. Jerry Falwell, 
who had blasted Bakker as a “cancer” 
on the kingdom, had just surrendered 
contro! of Bakker's former PT.L. empire. 
The “temptress” who had brought him 
down, Jessica Hahn, was suffering se- 
vere credibility hemorrhage. His man- 
ager, a shrewd rock promoter named Jeff 
Franklin, was close to landing a lucrative 
NBC miniseries deal—purportedly a 
sanitized, Bakker-blessed revisionist 
version of his rise and fall. All this, of 
course, ignored a far-reaching criminal 
investigation of Bakker and his top aides 
into allegations of mail and wire fraud, tax 
evasion, embezzlement, or that Bakker 
had failed to regain his preaching cre- 
dentials from his denomination, the As- 
semblies of God, which had defrocked 
him for confessed adultery with Hahn and 
“alleged bisexual activities." 

From the bunker, it looked like the im- 
age battle could be won. Bellicose law- 
yer Melvin Belli was standing by his side. 
Cash was coming in from a gimmicky toll 
number that charged callers for a dose 
of Bakker schmaltz, their massaged his- 
tory of the Falwell “takeover” attempt. 
Tammy Faye’s yummy recipes, and, as 
sound effects, her trademark—pitched 
giggles. It was all part of a forgive, forget, 
and bring-’em-back campaign, engi- 
neered by loyalists secretly plotting to re- 
write history and restore Bakker to the 
PT.L. ministry he'd carved from a South 
Carolina cow pasture, then left bankrupt, 
disgraced. 

The proposed launching pad for the 
born-again blast-off: ABC-TV's “Night- 
line." Only Bakker hadn't counted on a 
bit of ambush journalism courtesy of host 


Ted Koppel. Defanged five months ear-. 


lier on the show by the Bakkers, Koppel 
had watched Jim and Tammy score their 
lone media coup in the whole PT.L. fi- 
asco, as they neutralized the interviewer 
with gospel-spouting humble pie to score 
a phenomenal 46 share. Now, in this sur- 
prise encore last October, Koppel was 
merciless, catching Bakker off-guard. 

How could it be, Koppel parried, that 
a highly touted Jim and Tammy gospel 
tour, a sort of informal referendum, had 
Stirred virtually no interest in the heart- 
land, selling so few tickets that promoters 
would later scrap it? “It doesn’t sound as 
though people want to pay to see you,” 
he said. Bakker frowned; his boyish face 
appeared bloated, the makeup caked on 
thick. He was sluggish. off-balance. At 
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one point, griping about a malfunctioning 
earpiece, he threatened to walk off. 

Koppel escalated the attack. Why had 
Bakker repeatedly ducked his former as- 
sociates who had accused him of mak- 
ing homosexual advances? Why was 
Bakker still out “hustling a buck? What 
kind of role model do you think you've 
been?” 

Koppel bored in with his steely eyes. 
Bakker was stunned. “Mr. Bakker,” Kop- 
pel snapped, “what do you care about 
most—the money or the religion?" 

The answer to that question is appar- 
ent to anyone examining the long, col- 
orful career of Jim Bakker. The legacy of 
his ministry at PT.L. is a saga of sex, sin, 
and pseudosalvation, a litany of excess 
and hypocrisy from the pulpit, spawning 
nicknames such as “Pay the Lady” and 
“Pass the Loot,” and etching Jim Bakker 
into the history books as the architect of 
what may turn out to be the biggest fraud 
in the history of American religion, a big- 
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Daniel felt Jim Bakker's 
hand on his leg. . . . He felt 
compelled, coerced, 
by someone powerful, his 
boss and hero, to 
satisfy his yearnings. 
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time preacher caught up in a swirl of 
greed, money, power, and lust. As one 
ex-Staffer put it, “It was Jim Jones without 
the Kool-Aid.” 

Whatever the epitaph will read, no one 
can deny that Jim and Tammy Bakker put 
a remarkable religious empire on the map 
in rural South Carolina, just outside Char- 
lotte, North Carolina, and billed their Her- 
itage U.S.A. as a “Christian Disneyland.” 
In one corner of the 2,300-acre domain 
sat a high-tech satellite TV network, which 
beamed their Johnny Carson-style talk 
show—glitzy gospel singers and all—into 
13 million homes daily. In another corner 
of their paradise sat a $40 million 505- 
room luxury hotel, adjoining a tacky turn- 
of-the-century Main Street-style shop- 
ping mall with skies that glowed blue 24 
hours a day. 

Across the street sat a man-made lake, 
with white-sand beaches and a miniature 
train offering rides to children, part of a 
giant water park. The theme park drew 
large summer crowds, including hordes 
of horny teenagers gyrating to the gos- 
pel-rock sounds that blared over the 
loudspeakers. Lifeguards, recruited from 
Bible colleges across the land, had to 


vow abstinence from drinking, smoking. 
and sex to work there, but several winked 
that they'd had fingers crossed when it 
came to the sex part. Little beneath Bak- 
ker's big top was as it seemed to be. 

It was a raucous, joyous scene. In time, 
Heritage would become the third-most 
popular theme park in the country. right 
after Disney World and Disneyland. It was 
marketed as a safe, drug-free, crime-free 
family-vacation environment for “Chris- 
tians” to bring their children. But it was 
also a cash-demanding conglomerate— 
religion as big business. In 1986, PT.L. 
revenues hit $129 million—much of it tax- 
exempt, charitable donations dis- 
patched from viewers, per Jim and Tam- 
my’'s teary appeals. 

Such was their reach that during the 
closing days of the 1980 presidential 
campaign (at the same time the Federal 
Communications Commission was con- 
ducting a wide-ranging probe into alle- 
gations of fraudulent fund-raising at PT.L. 
that resulted in no punitive action), Pres- 
ident Jimmy Carter summoned Bakker to 
pray with him aboard Air Force One. 
Barely two months later, Ronaid Reagan 
invited Jim and Tammy to his first inau- 
gural. And in February 1983, in an ad- 
dress to the National Religious Broad- 
casters’ convention, Reagan publicly 
lavished praise upon PT.L., hailing Bak- 
ker's ministry as a shining example of the 
American character. 

“The PT.L. TV network,” proclaimed the 
president of the United States and leader 
of the free world, “is carrying out a mas- 
ter plan for people that love.” It was an 
endorsement that made Bakker espe- 
Cially proud. He touted it frequently on 
the PT.L. network, beaming it into living 
rooms from coast to coast. and hung 
photographs taken with the two presi- 
dents in the lobby at the ministry: his Oval 
Office blessing! 

When they were riding high, Tammy’s 
tears rolled down like a mighty stream as 
Jim Bakker implored viewers and “part- 
ners” for funds to support the ministry. 
Bakker portrayed PT.L. as always on the 
brink of financial disaster. It often was, 
but staffers say it was also a calculated 
ploy designed to pluck heartstrings and 
pockets. The strategy worked: An esti- 
mated 500,000 “prayer partners” con- 
tributed $20 a month, and about 120,000 
of the faithful purchased “lifetime part- 
nerships,” usually al $1,000 a pop—their 
earthly reward being three free nights a 
year at the tackily luxurious Herilage 
Grand Hotel. 

In praising PT.L., Reagan singled out 
its allegedly extensive good-works pro- 
grams—a home for unwed mothers, a 
drug rehabilitation center, prison minis- 
tries, a nationwide network of “People 
That Love” centers providing free food, 
clothing, and Bibles for the poor and the 
homeless. 

But the reality was far from the hype: 
Less than five percent of the ministry's 


‘vast revenues were ever spent:for such 
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Charitable programs, including foreign 
missions that went begging, too. Not that 
they were anything to brag about. Most 
were little more than radio antennae 
beaming “The Jim and Tammy Show" to 
such impoverished outbacks as Monte 
Carlo. 

Monte Carlo? Capital of the naked Rivi- 
era? “Some of the wealthiest people in 
the world are among the most ungodly," 
said one PT.L. official. 

Tax-exempt contributions. sent in for 
such good works were instead routinely 
diverted to pay the huge daily bills at 
PT.L., fund the lavish lifestyle of its rulers, 
sources say, and shore up Bakker's ed- 
ifice complex—a hunger to build monu- 
ments that rivaled those of the pharaohs 
of Egypt. 

The lifeblood of this burgeoning em- 
pire flowed from a small counting room 
inside the pyramid-shaped executive 
compound on the Heritage U.S.A. 
grounds. During the mid-1980s, the mail- 
man dumped sacks of devotees’ letters 
containing upward of $200,000 a day into 
Bakker's treasure chest. Five staffers, 
side by side in little cubicles, cut open 
the envelopes, recording the checks, 
plucking the cash, their adding ma- 
chines clicking and humming, counting 
the take. 

some checks hit five figures, but most 
were little ones from little people who 
gave what they could barely afford for 
what they believed was the Lord’s work. 
The donors were good people who had 
no idea what was really going on, and 
many, when they found out, would feel as 
if the wind had been knocked out of them, 
betrayed. And only six percent, accord- 
ing to a recent PT.L. survey, would want 
Jim and Tammy back. Might that change? 
“Even though God forgives and forgets, 
people forgive but they never forget,” says 
PT.L. Vice President Neil Eskelin. “Let's 
say he’s repented for everything; it's still 
a question of leadership. I've talked to 
hundreds of PT.L. supporters, and very 
few believe that he deserves to be the 
head of the ministry now or in the future." 

They trusted Jim Bakker when he 
promised to use the money wisely, but 
no one was demanding accountability to 
see where it went. 

Many rival ministers wondered what 
Bakker's South Carolina Shangri-la had 
to do with prayer, redemption, salva- 
ttion—or with anything relating to Chris- 
tianity at all. Televangelist Jimmy Swag- 
gart, a harsh critic of Bakker's theme-park 
theology, grumbled that he’d nuke the 
place if he could. 

Yet Heritage was drawing crowds, lured 
by the gospel according to Jim and 
Tammy. It was a curious: message they 
preached, peculiarly American in tone, a 
touchy-feely optimism that stressed 
prosperity and happiness via prayer and 
tithing (to PT.L., of course), a good-time 
TV religion that struck a responsive chord 
in what is now being proclaimed the Age 
of Greed, the era of Ronald Reagan, nes- 
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tled in the conservatively hospitable 
backyard of Jesse Helms. 

The Bakkers’ theology taught that 
wealth and prosperity were rewards of 
heavenly devotion. They preached that a 
“shower” of secular blessings would in- 
variably fall on their followers like manna 
from heaven if only they adhered to 
“God's fixed law of giving,” which in a 
practical sense meant sending checks to 
PT.L. and then waiting patiently for the 
Lord to pay off in earthly dividends. 

Who were the consumers of this 
Mercedes-from-heaven mystique? Many 
were old-time Bible Belters, defectors 
from other bedrock Christian denomina- 
tions, Phil Donahue-loving Evangelicals 
who reveled in PT.L.’s “spirit filled" wor- 
ship of faith healing, hand waving, and 
speaking in tongues. Sneered at by many 
mainline Christians, including the dour 
fundamentalists of Falwell's stripe, they 
found solace and, yes, glamour in Jim 
and Tammy on TV. They were largely blue- 
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Once, Bakker summoned 
a staffer to a meeting alone 
and bragged about 
his sexual acrobatics with 
Tammy, where they 
did it and how they did it. 
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collar and working-class, scattered 
across the country with heavy concen- 
trations in the South, the Midwest, and 
Southern California—wherever the PT.L. 
network could reach. 

Many were on fixed incomes, elderly 
pensioners, widows on social security, 
abandoned wives on welfare. (Bakker 
actually timed many of his fund-raising 
appeals for the day of the month social- 
security checks went out, sources Say.) 
So be it, Jim and Tammy made people 
feel good about who they were, beehive 
hairdos, Maybelline madness, and all. 

Bakker sashayed onstage in Armani 
suits; Tammy wore mink. From a folksy 
living-room stage set, Jim and Tammy's 
talk show—a strange amalgam of gospel 
schmaltz—turned them into pop icons for 
a vast American subculture. To the eye, 
it was a comforting harmony, with black 
and white singers in the choir, beamed 
from the Deep South to the world. Unlike 
the Swaggarts and the Falwells, they 


didn't rile people up with far-right war talk. © 


The Bakkers rarely talked politics—save 
for hysterical on-the-air blasts at the press 
or government regulators looking into 
ihem—raising more personal topics, 


bedroom issues. Sex and marital discord 
were high on their list. Tammy even hosted 
a show featuring a leading expert on 
penile implants. 

“When Jim brought your book home, | 
was so worried,’ she giggled, confessing 
relief it was not her husband's problem. 
She pitched their marriage as an evolv- 
ing but stable one on the air. 

Yet, off camera, there was a darker side 
viewers did not see. They would hardly 
have believed it if they had. Ex-staffers 
and sidekicks paint a portrait of an im- 
pulsive Tammy, a sensitive, tantrum- 
throwing prima donna desperate for the 
attention she rarely got from her hus- 
band, wearing her heart on her sleeve as 
Bakker put down her singing talents to 
keep her insecure and under control. 

Former associates describe him as a 
Jekyll and Hyde who played warm and 
effusive on-camera, then turned off when 
the TV lights went out. “It's all Holly- 
wood, one acquaintance says he heard 
Bakker say. He was secretive, paranoid, 
fearful, kept the press at bay. He sur- 
rounded himself with yes-men, fired those 
who raised ethical questions, and feared 
that “enemies” were plotting to take his 
empire away, say some who worked for 
him over the years. 

“He always told us, ‘Il don’t want to hear 
anything negative,’ " says Bill Perkins, a 
former financial manager. One ex-em- 
ployee says he was obsessed with per- 
haps being poisoned during a meal. He 
rarely lapsed into piety off-camera. 

To keep those close to him under con- 
trol, he played on their insecurities, sug- 
gesting that they could make it at PT.L. 
but not in the real world. Those who got 


‘ too close to Bakker say they found a man- 


child obsessed with grandiose dreams, 
trapped in a curious stage of sexual ad- 
olescence. 

Once, Bakker summoned a staffer to a 


- meeting alone and, perhaps to break the 


ice and appear to be one of the boys, 
bragged about his sexual acrobatics with 
Tammy, where they did it and how they 
did it, recalls the employee. “It was 
strange,” the staffer says. 

Whatever the state of their rocky mar- 
riage, Jim and Tammy cheered them- 
selves by reveling in jet-set habits more 
akin to “Lifestyles of the Rich and Fa- 
mous" than a Christian ministry. The full 
extent of the Bakkers' excess may never 
be cataloged, but enough has been 
compiled to fascinate and repel those 
who have glimpsed it close up. 

The Bakkers flew in ministry-chartered 
jets, acquired high-priced condos and 
mink coats, hunkered down in the com- 
fort of Cadillac limousines, bought Rolls- 
Royces and Mercedes. They viewed 
ministry money as their own. Between 
January 1984 and March 1987, when they 
resigned, the couple collected some $4.8 
million in salaries and bonuses. They re- 
laxed in a posh lakeside home, replete 
with Jacuzzi and swimming pool. In the 
ministry's Heritage Grand Hotel, they built 
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THE MARCOS 
FILE 


As part of her preparation for 
her husband's attempted 
return to the Philippines, Mrs. 
Imelda Marcos bought six 
false mustaches. 
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THE FRIENDLY SKIES 


Eastern Airlines officials fired 
20 flight attendants for 
alleged thefts, including one 
for having a $2 discrepancy 
between her preflight money 
count and the postflight 
report. Other flight attendants 
have been body-searched 


NEW WORLD | 
RECORDS 


nthony Roland of Lorena, 

Mississippi, won the 
national tobacco-spitting 
contest with a spit of 24 feet 
11% inches. 








49-year-old Argentine 

woman gave birth to her 
32nd child, then announced 
she was praying for an early 
menopause. 


to discover if any of them are 
stealing the little bottles of 
liquor served on board. The 
airline also has begun billing 
beginning flight attendants, 
who make $200 a week, 
$3,200 for “costs of training 
and uniform expenses.” 


OUR LOCAL GOVERNMENTS AT WORK 





The city council of Ishpeming, 
Michigan, approved an 


= | ordinance decreeing 90-day 


jail terms for anyone who 
lets their grass grow more 
than six inches high. 
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TRADE OF 
THE MONTH 


Detroit Tigers pitcher Dickie 
Noles was traded for himself, 
returning to the Chicago 
Cubs to complete a deal 
under which the Tigers 
acquired him for a “player to 
be named.” Noles, 0-0 in 

‘87 with a 4.50 E.R.A., was 
retraded after the two teams 
failed to agree on which 
player the Tigers would send 
to the Cubs. 


LAST LAUGH 


Arizona Governor Evan 
Mecham, denying that he Is 
bigoted against blacks, 

said he saw nothing wrong 
with referring to black children 
as “pickaninnies.” Mecham 
was indicted in January 

on charges of violating state 
campaign finance laws. 


TIP OF THE 
ICEBERG 
DEPT. 


Through an alleged computer 
foul-up, |.R.S. records claimed 
that President Ronald Rea- 
gan was a delinquent tax- 
payer, subject to severe pen- 
alties. The error was 
discovered, however, before 
delinquency notices could 

be sent out. 
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DOG DAY 
AFTERNOON 


An Oklahoma man, after 
finishing 100 hours of com- 
munity service following 

his arrest on charges of driv- 
ing without a license, was 
arrested again, this time for 
burglarizing a police station. 


~ DIVERSIONS 


LIFE AT 
THE TOP 


A San Francisco investment- 
banking firm rented out the 











THIRD TIME 
LUCKY 


According to the book 
Christian Wives: Women 
Behind the Evangelists Reveal 
Their Faith in Modern Mar- 
riage, Tammy Faye Bakker 
broke off two engagements 
before marrying Jim Bakker, 
because the men “had wan- 
dering eyes.” 









UOTE OF 
HE MONTH 


“If Ronald Reagan isn't lying, 
why do they keep cutting 
off parts of his nose?” 
—Congressman Jimmy 
Hayes of Louisiana 





former prison at Alcatraz for 
a dinner banquet that fea- 
tured roast quail for 600 
guests. Entertainment was 
provided by a troupe of 
actors who staged a prison 
fight and mass breakout. 











OUR FOOT IN THE MOUTH AWARD TO...| THE JERRY 


. Secretary of Commerce 
C. William Verity, Jr., 
who, during a speech in 
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Columbia, South Carolina, 
on an innovative American 
business idea later 


adopted by the Japanese, 
referred to the Japa- 








FALWELL 


nese businessmen as ‘Japs " MEMORIAL 


FILE 


St. Louis woman filed suit 
following a private show- 
ing of the film Deep Throat at 
a local hospital, claiming 

that she suffered severe psy- 
chological damage after 
watching only 16 minutes of 
it, including the inability to 
have an intimate relationship 
with her husband. 





chool officials in Louisville, 

Colorado, canceled a 
school Halloween costume 
party after several funda- 
mentalist parents complained 
that Halloween is a celebra- 
tion of “paganism and the 
dark side of human nature.” 











STO 
BEFORE | 
KILL AGAIN! 





Asked the secret of his suc- 
cess, Geraldo Rivera replied, 
“| think of my secret of suc- 
cess as being that | never 
was a pretentious person.” 








SPORTING 
AMERICA 


wo Fullerton, California, 

school assistant basketball 
coaches, upset over their 
team's behavior after they lost 
a game, left the boys ona 
desert freeway and drove 
home. 





27-year-old Auburn, New 

York, man was acquitted 
of a drunk-driving charge 
when he argued that he was 
driving erratically when 
arrested by police because 
his female passenger was 
performing oral sex on him. 
The six-person jury that 
handed up the acquittal 
included four women. 


BULLY OF 
THE MONTH 


The Wall Street Journal 
threatened legal action 
against The Small Street 
Journal, a monthly published 
for grade-school children 
in Colorado that contains 
children's stories and draw- 
ings of scarecrows and 
inchworms, on the grounds 
that readers might confuse 
the two publications. 


WORST NEW 
PRODUCTS 


Texas firm offers a new 
device to screen out 
unwanted phone calls: a 
sheet of a cellophanelike 
material that can be crinkled 
during a Call, allowing a 
person to say that there's 
“trouble on the line; I'll have 
to call you back.” 












Virginia firm now offers 
“designer coffins,” uphol- 
stered in designer fabrics. 
Cost: $5,000 to $8,000. 










NEXT TIM E 


STATION M 


A West Virginia motorist, 
deciding to relieve himself 








along a highway, stopped his 
car and stepped behind 
what appeared to be a per- 








TRY THE GAS 
N’S ROOM 





fectly ordinary bush. Res- 
cuers later found him at the 
bottom of a 100-foot-high cliff 
with a broken leg—and his 
penis still hanging out. 


SIC 
TRANSIT 


The American Atheist 
Museum in Indiana has 
closed due to what its direc- 
tors call “lack of interest.” 
Also closed for lack of interest 
was the museum's Dial-an- 
Atheist hot line. 








OUR NATION’S POLICE 





A Miami woman was arrested 
by police on a commuter 
train for feeding pieces of 
Vienna sausage to her two 


FORCES AT WORK 





toddlers. The woman was 
handcuffed for violating a city 
ordinance forbidding eating 
on trains. 


EDITOR’S NOTE: 


We welcome your contributions for future “Dreams & 
Diversions" columns, and we will give a free one-year sub- 
scription to Penthouse to each reader whose item is 


printed. Send clippings to: Dreams & Diversions, c/o 
Penthouse, 1965 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 10023. Please 
include the name of the newspaper, the page number, and 
the date the clipping was published. 








CAICH A 
LISING SIAR 


There's nothing ordinary about Miranda Lee Morgan. 
Only 22, she's already lived in Seattle, 
San Francisco, and Sasebo, Japan. “My grandfather 
was an astrologer who did 
readings on all my boyfriends." An exotic dancer in 
Honolulu, the magical Miranda has learned 
to cultivate her own star power. 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY HANK LONDONER 
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Miranda's a liberated Libra whose 
eclectic tastes run the gamut from Shakespeare 
to Stephen King. “I'm open-minded and 
optimistic. Show me a problem, and I'll find a 
creative solution.” 














When friends complained 
that their sex life had 
become routine, Miranda 
responded by 

arranging a candlelight 
dinner . . . for three. 
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“The evening erupted 
into an explosive 
ménage a trois, and 
now my friends 

say | saved their 
marriage!” 
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A perfect 36-25-36, 
Miranda admits 

to becoming wildly 
aroused by the 
thought of 
appearing nude in 
a national 
magazine. “I can't 
help it,” she 
confesses with a 
smile. “I love to 
tease and be 


teased!"Ot—_ 
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ARTICLE 





THE SECRET LIFE OF 
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ROY COHN 





He was America’s toughest and 
most controversial lawyer, and he was afraid of 


nothing... 


except his own reality. 
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oy Cohn was 
one of the great 
controversial 
figures of the 
twentieth cen- 
tury. Just try 


saying the name Roy Cohn and 
see if you can slip out the door 
without a fight. 

All he ever had were friends 
and enemies. There were no 
neutrals in the rip-roaring life 
of this lawyer—power broker-— 
jet-setler. The friends saw him 
as a-patriol, fearless, a loyal 
pal. Nobody threw flashier 
parties with more surprising 
guests. The enemies consid- 
ered him a native fascist, Sen- 
ator Joseph McCarthy's 
brains, the legal executioner 
of the atomic spies Julius and 
Ethel Rosenberg, the behind- 
the-scenes genius of J. Edgar 
Hoover, the Mafia, Cardinal 
Spellman, Nixon, Reagan, the 
real estate lobby, the crooked 
labor unions. 

The only thing his friends 
and enemies agreed on was 
that he was always in the cen- 
ter of the action. 

| met him in the spring of 
1964, while he was waiting for 
a jury—his own jury. He was 
on trial for perjury and ob- 
struction of justice. | had hated 
him since his days as chief 
counsel to Senator Mc- 
Carthy’s Commie-hunting 
committee. Now | was a re- 
porter for the New York Post, 
so | went over to the court- 
house to rag him a little. It 
turned out to be the beginning 
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of a long, somewhat strange, 
always funny friendship. 

| recount this story in my 
forthcoming Lyle Stuart book, 
The Autobiography of Roy 
Cohn. Suffice it for now to say 
that the reason | got to like a 
guy | despised was that he sat 
around in a saloon with me for 
nearly two hours talking about 
everything bul the jury that was 


sitting in deliberation of his life.. 


In a prior incarnation, | was a 
criminal lawyer. Let me tell you, 
people wailing for juries can 
hardly hold water, much less 
converse and argue about old 
times. But Roy Cohn was doing 
just that, and | decided I'd have 
to learn more about this guy. 
This was a new Strain of son- 
ofabitch. 

For the next two decades, | 
watched him as if he were a 
potato bug. | watched him 
being courted by the shakers 
of industry, politics, the judi- 
ciary, the arts, the mob. | 
watched him move from the 
witness box to parties at the 
White House. 

And all through these years, 
my liberal friends hit me with 
it. “How can you be seen with 
that murderous rat bastard?” 
Then they'd all line up to shake 
his hand at my parties. 

What you're about to read is 
a chapter from The Autobiog- 
raphy about Roy’s gay life. I's 
the only thing he wouldn't have 
liked in the book. He lived in 
the only closet in history lit with 
neon, but he fiercely de- 
fended its bastions. Dying of 
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AIDS, he campaigned against gay rights. 

| would have respected his closet after 
his death, except that a week before he 
died, Jack Anderson broke the AIDS 
story, complete with hospital records. 
What was | to do then, say that he was 
Haitian? 

Anyway, old buddy, you don't have to 
worry about it no more. 


A group of gay activists called on Roy 
Cohn in the late 1970s. Their mission: to 
get Cohn to represent a teacher who had 
been fired from his job because he was 
a homosexual. Roy listened respectfully 
to the pitch. But he said nothing. When it 
was over, he still said nothing. 

‘Are you interested in the case?" the 
spokesperson asked. 

“Sure.” 

“You think it's winnable?” 

“No question.” 

‘Ah,’ said the spokesperson, “that's 
marvelous. Of course, we can't pay your 
usual fee, but we don't expect you to do 
this for nothing.” 

With a wave of his hand, Cohn said, “| 
never even take expenses in a public- 
interest case. This is a matter of great 
concern to the American people.” 

Everyone smiled. The spokesperson 
said, “We are very pleased that you see 
it this way.” 

“The way | see it,” Roy said, “the school 
system is a hundred percent right.” 

“Pardon’?” 

‘A hundred ten percent.” 

“| don't understand.” 

“Well, maybe this will make you under- 
stand,” Cohn said. “! believe homosexual 
teachers are a grave threat to our chil- 
dren; they have no business polluting the 
schools of America. It's tough enough to 
instill traditional values in kids today, what 
with drugs, the divorce rate, and liberal 
‘relativism.’ Putting homosexuals in the 
schools makes a terrible problem just 
about impossible. 

“You've got the wrong lawyer, gentle- 
men. And I've got the wrong client. If I'm 
fortunate enough to get a call from the 
Board of Education, I'll see you in court.” 

They were lucky they didn't get collec- 
tive lockjaw after that performance. Gay 
liberation was at its apex, and who more 
likely to defend its rights than Roy Cohn? 
True, he hadn't officially “come out,” but 
he was all over the place, way beyond 
the subterranean gay scene, showing up 
everywhere with his youngbloods, from 
Studio 54, which he practically ran, to 
George Steinbrenner's box at Yankee 
Stadium. The townhouse on East 68th, 
where he lived and kept his law offices, 
was festooned with gay men of all colors. 
Roy Cohn was the Babe Ruth of the gay 
world—or, more graphically, Yogi Berra. 
Not because he could hit bad balls, just 
that he was maybe the world’s greatest 
catcher. 

What his gay friends didn't get was how 
he could be out-front and closeted at the 
same time. The straights couldn't figure 


60 PENTHOUSE 


it out, either, but there was a difference. 
Most of Cohn's straight friends looked the 
other way; indeed, they told others, if not 
themselves, that what they were seeing 
wasn't true. Roy Cohn, they said, was 
asexual. He just didn't have time for 
women. He used to fuck them, but he 
was too busy now. One day he'd marry; 
probably he'd marry Barbara Walters. 
That's what he always said, and who 
could deny it? 

Roy understood the difference be- 
tween de facto and de jure. 

He could do anything he liked as long 
as he didn't admit it. A confession had 
the force of law—de jure. The rest was 
gossip—de facto. | watched him play this 
for 20 years. He never admitted it to me 
either. All | got was Barbara Walters. But 
here's what | saw. 


Two stories out of the annual Fourth of 
July party in Greenwich, Connecticut. 
These parties were never on the fourth, 





® 


Any of Roy's Mafia 
clients would have been happy 
to deal with his 
problem, but this wasn't in 
his line, despite what 
some of his friends and most 
of his enemies believed. 





but a few weekdays before the weekend 
of the fourth. The invitations were the 
same every year: an American flag on 
top, just a white card with room for the 
invitee, and an insert with directions. The 
directions were fine until a critical point— 
and then gridlock would set in, with limos 
backing and pulling and moguls and 
judges cursing and chauffeurs confer- 
ring and car phones ablaze with nothing 
but busy signals. 

lt was a good country house deep in 
the woods. Toward the end of my first 
night there in the mid-seventies, Roy was 
standing around the pool with political 
bosses Carmine DeSapio and Meade 
Esposito. | ambled over, figuring | might 
pick up a story or three. But before | could 
so much as get near them, there was this 
big splash. Lo and behold! Four or five 
of Roy's young studs had slipped into their 
swim togs, and there they were, frolicking 
in the moonlit water. 

Now, this was different from the old 
days at the townhouse. Then, a couple of 
them would sidle down the staircase or 
pop out of the potted plants, but it was 
all very discreetly done, almost as if they 
were part of the help. 


But we hadn't seen anything yet. Sud- 
denly they were out of the pool, all agig- 
gle, trying to toss Roy in, fully clothed. 
Roy resisted while trying to laugh it off, 
but | wasn't paying attention to Roy. | 
watched Carmine and Meade. And sure 
enough, this scene was not registering 
on their retinas; they had willed it away. 
These two old pols, these veterans of 
1,001 smoke-filled rooms—you don't 
have to ask what they thought of homo- 
sexuals—they weren't going to see this 
at all. 

| didn't even smile. | thought, wow! | 
thought, power. 

A few years later, and alll could do was 
laugh. It was 1980; Roy was on top of his 
game; the Greenwich joint was mobbed 
with pols, mobsters, builders, labor 
skates, judges, all rubbing elbows and 
looking a little uncomfortable. 

The trip had been unusually long; every 
year it seemed to get tougher to find the 
damned country house, and this time 
there had been an accident on the high- 
way. So after a quick look at the crowd, | 
made my way for the john, where | saw 
a line about a half-mile long, mainly 
women, waiting outside the ground-floor 
facility. So | tried the one upstairs. No line 
up there. | figured the squares down- 
stairs didn’t know about this one. | opened 
the door—and in the bath was a young 
man bubbling away, reading a book, to- 
tally at peace. When | went back down, | 
asked the queue how long the upstairs 
john had been taken. They told me 45 
minutes. And no end in sight—this beauty 
was taking his sweet time. 

Meanwhile, on the outside, guys were 
squirming like kindergarten kids. | wish | 
could have televised this scene. Some of 
the most powerful men in America look- 
ing for trees. Me too. Right next to a judge. 
“Your Honor,” | said, “do you know why 
we're here?” . 

“It's a goddamned disgrace,” he said. 
“Why can't he have arranged for toilets, 
for chrissakes?” 

“He did.” 

“Where?” 

“On the second floor,” | said. “Off the 
bedroom." 

“Well, why didn't they let us know?" 

“It wouldn't have helped.” 

“What do you mean, it wouldn't help?” 

“One of Roy’s nephews is in there.” 

“Roy has no nephews." 

“You know, one of the blond boys.” 

“| don't want to hear this,” the judge 
said. 

“He's taking a bubble bath, right now, 
as we pee. You want to see? I'll go up 
there with you.” 

“This never happened,” His Honor said. 
And returned to the party. 

On the morning of that party, | got a 
call from a New York Daily News reporter. 
“You going to Roy Cohn’'s tonight?" | said 
sure. She said, “Well, I've got something 
here you might want to present to the host. 
I'll messenger it up, you'll have it in an 
hour.” 





“Knock off the pillow fights and get to sleep!” 
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There arrived a magazine called Now 
East with a slick cover depicting a Gay 
Pride Week parade, a cartoon, that had 
in the forefront a sign: ROY COHN'S FOR GAYS 
The content, though printed on butcher 
paper, was expertly laid out, with ads that 
appeared to be the real stuff: E.F Hutton, 
American Express, Smirnoff, New York 
restaurants, department stores, hotels. 
There were some bathhouse ads to go 
with it, but the approach was, on the face 
of it, legit. 

The rest of the magazine was hard 
porn. And all of it on Roy. The cartoons 
depicted him in the sleaziest sex scenes; 
the lead piece was titled “Confession: An 
Open Letter to the Gay Community” by 
Roy M. Cohn. 

Apart from the fag stuff, every crazed 
rumor ever whispered about Cohn was 
there, including murder. And this screed 
was now in every newsroom in New York. 
All day | got calls from my pals in the 
press. “Did you see ...?" They knew it 
was fake, of course, but everybody loves 
a hoot, and this was the hoot of the de- 
cade. 

Well, not everybody thought it was 
funny. Jerry Finkelstein was driving me 
up to the party that night. Then, as now, 
he was the publisher of The New York 
Law Journal. He knew Roy since Roy was 
a kid, he knew Roy’s father—Jerry Fin- 
kelstein knew everybody. As a young man 
he had worked for Tom Dewey during 
Dewey's Crime-busting days, and in the 
late 1940s he was Mayor O'Dwyer's cam- 
paign manager and head of the City 
Planning Commission. In the early fifties, 
he had a public relations firm that em- 
ployed William Safire and Barbara Wal- 
ters. Safire had inscribed one of his 
books, “To Jerry, who taught me all | 
know—but not all he knows.” 

The one thing | knew Jerry didn’t know 
was that Roy Cohn was gay. No matter 
what the evidence, there was no way he 
would concede it. Unlike the political 
bosses and Mafia leaders who didn't want 
to see it, Jerry simply couldn't imagine it. 
“That's impossible,” he'd say to me. “I 
know Roy; that can't be.” 

When his chauffeur paid the last toll on 
the Connecticut Turnpike, | handed Jerry 
the magazine. Without a word. “What's 
this?” he said. | shrugged. 

He leafed gingerly through the pages. 
And then a freeze. A double take. A sec- 
ond leafing. 

“What... what...thisis...what... 
terrible, terrible... who did... what... 
vicious ... who what who... .?” 

| was afraid he was going into cardiac 
arrest. But not afraid enough to let go. 

“You think it'll hurt him?” | said. 

“Its... its... its...who...what... 
how... didit...who.,.?" 

“When we get there, Jerry, we'll show 
it to Roy. I'm sure he can tell us who pulled 
off this little prank.” 

“Show it to him? Show . . . prank?” 

“Well, don't worry about it,” | said. “You 
always told me there's nothing to this fag 
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stuff, just crap. Roy'll clear it up, relax.” 
“What...what...who... show It? To 
him? What?” 
Jerry Finkelstein. Like that. And I'm sure 
he wasn't the only one to hyperventilate. 


Anybody who knows me or knows any- 
thing about me or who knows the way my 
mind works or knows the way | function 
in active life, would have an awlully hard 
time reconciling that with any kind of ho- 
mosexuality. Every facet of my person- 
ality, of my aggressiveness, my tough- 
ness, and everything along those lines 
is just totally, | suppose, incompatible with 
anything like that—Roy M. Cohn, 1978 


This quote never appeared in print. It 
evolved out of a long interview con- 
ducted by Ken Auletta for Esquire. The 
piece was terrific, a cover story with the 
line: “Don’t Mess With Roy Cohn—The 
Legal Executioner.’ Roy bought 500 
copies of the magazine, and it made him 
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Only Roy Cohn could have 
done it. Imagine Mr. Dupont's 
mind as he sat in 
the cooler. You go to the 
can in this town 
for calling Roy Cohn gay? 


2 





a fortune. What client doesn’t want an ex- 
ecutioner? But the gay thing was cut. Ken 
Auletta gave me the transcripts of his 
tapes. |'m grateful, because | never did 
what Ken did—I never asked him if he 
was gay. This answer he gave Auletta is 
classic Cohn, and it served him well 
across the years. No major publication 
ever said he was a homosexual, and 
maybe the persona he floated had some- 
thing to do with it. We know about leather 
now and “tough guys,” but when Roy 
Cohn was making his mark, everybody 
wasn't Dr. Freud. 

Why didn't | ever put it to him? In the 
years before | began working with him 
on this book, there was no occasion. And 
| knew he'd deny It anyway, and anyway 
| didn't need to ask—there it was before 
me, before everybody who cared to see. 
When we began this project, he was 
dying of AIDS. Are you queer, Roy? 

But | did it, don’t worry about it. 

In the fall of 1985, The New York Times 
ran a story about why their book division 
had deleted references to Cardinal 
Spellman's alleged homosexuality in a 
biography of His Eminence. Of course, 
this made it all the more public. It was a 


big goddamn piece about how Times 
Books had killed the thing. 

| said to Roy, “What about them saying 
Cardinal Spellman was a fag?” 

“Hey,” Roy Cohn said. “They say it 
about me.” 

Closer to the end, he complained, 
“They're saying I've got AIDS. Imagine 
me having AIDS?" 

Hey. Do you think Hadrian considered 
himself a pansy? (At one of the birthday 
parties in Studio 54, a gaggle of Roy's 
“twinkies,” dressed in togas, crowned Roy 
with golden laurel leaves. This picture 
made the tabloids, Roy looking every bit 
the modern Emperor Hadrian.) 

How, you ask, could he possibly think 
of himself as straight? Because that’s how 
he wanted it. Because, conversely, he 
hated the gay stereotype, which he held 
in his own mind. He totally meant it when 
he said that homosexuals (he always 
called them fags) had no business 
teaching children in school. And of 
course, on a strictly pragmatic basis, he 
knew that if he “came out,” he would no 
longer be welcome where he was always 
welcome, he would not have the clients 
he had—can one imagine Fat Tony Sa- 
lerno with a self-admitted gay lawyer, or 
Donald Trump, not to mention invitations 
to the White House and carte blanche in 
Steinbrenner's box? 

But this ability to deny, even on a cer- 
tain internal level, is hardly unique to Roy 
Cohn, or other closet queens. I've known 
a bunch of hit men, but never one who 
thought himself a murderer. Nor a rent 
gauger who considered himself a slum- 
lord. As a criminal lawyer | defended a 
few major drug dealers. All of them 
thought of themselves as businessmen. 
Has any president who threw us into war 
ever believed he was anything but aman 
of peace? 

Crazy? Of course crazy. But only if you 
don't share their passion. Which is to do 
what they want to do when they want to 
do it. 


The party line on Roy Cohn's homosex- 
uality—that is to say, the line delivered 
by his closest straight friends—is that it 
all began after his mother died. | suspect 
they believe this; | don't think it’s anything 
they made up in concert. And of course, 
until the cause of death was published, 
they only said this much to each other. 
Outsiders were told that he was asexual. 

Roy's mother died in 1967, when he was 
40 years old. The notion that a man could 
change his sexual orientation at that age 
is possible, but only in the sense that 
nothing is impossible. The men who told 
me this over the years are no fools. They 
come out of an era that was not terribly 
sophisticated about homosexuality—like 
Roy told Auletta, who'd think a tough 
street fighter like R. M. C. was gay?—but 
they're not disconnected from reality. So 
how come they believed, and still be- 
lieve, that it all began when his mother 
died? “Muddy,” as everyone called her. 
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First, because they saw it with their own 
eyes. “| was in the same room with him, 
both of us fucking broads." | heard this 
from five different guys, at least five. “He 
called for girls every town we were in, 
from Buffalo to Paris.” Hookers, to be sure, 
but so what? 

And then, through all the years Muddy 
lived, Roy Cohn lived with Muddy. “The 
child,” she called him, and it's doubtful 
that the child had any boys sleeping with 
him in that Park Avenue apartment. So 
protective was she that when Richard 
Nixon called one morning, while he was 
vice president, she refused to wake him. 
“Roy has been working very hard,” she 
said. “He'll call when he gets up. | can't 
disturb him.” 

So it's understandable. While Muddy 
lived, he was in a stone-cold closet. Af- 
terward, and at first gradually, the neph- 
ews began to appear. 

His active homosexual life began in his 
freshman year at Columbia. He was 15 
years old. | found this out after his death. 
The source was one of his doctors. He 
had to be out-front with the doctors, who 
were constantly treating him for the usual 
gay problems. 

"He was promiscuous as hell,” the 
doctor said. "The moment we learned 
about AIDS, | was terribly afraid for him; 
he was in the highest-risk group. He had 
just come back from Europe, he'd char- 
tered a plane and gone over with a bunch 
of his lovers. | asked him to tell me what 
he knew about them. He said, ‘I can tell 
you about the ones in the cabin, but the 
guys in the cockpit..." 

| recognized this as the famous 747 
flight, which made the tabloids, though 
without note of homosexual doings. Roy 
chartered the plane on credit. Whatever 
he and his pals did inside the cabin we 
Can only imagine. But the physical con- 
dition of the cabin is history. The cabin 
was trashed, the seats broken, the whole 
thing wrecked like a victim of gang rape. 

The airline sued and won hands down. 
And never collected a dime. What the hell, 
Roy had no money in his name. In des- 
peration, an executive of the line called 
Donald Trump. Would Trump help defray 
the cost, being that Trump was Cohn's 
client and friend? Trump told him, “Are 
you kidding?” And the guy practically 
broke down crying on the phone. 

"| felt for the poor bastard,” Donald 
says, “because Roy just wiped out that 
plane. But what was | supposed to do? 
Hey, it was Roy, what's anybody sup- 
posed to do? They couldn't get anything 
from him, and this guy kept telling me, 
‘We've won in every court, every court!’ ” 

A couple of years before this incident, 
Roy Cohn wanted to have a baby. What? 

“Yes,” said the doctor. "By now he 
couldn't think of having sex with a woman. 
He had been bisexual, but no more, not 
for many years. He wanted a child, 
though. And he had a woman picked out 
for artificial insemination. 

“He had it all worked out. He was going 
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to set up a trust fund of a half-million dol- 
lars to secure the child's future. And there 
would be sufficient monies in addition to 
take care of the woman.” 

“So why didn't it happen?” 

“| stopped it.” 

“How?” 

“| said to him, ‘Roy, that’s all fine and 
good. But what about the child? How do 
you expect a child to grow up sane in an 
atmosphere like that? Isn't it tough enough 
for children in the best of all worlds? 
Please, Roy, consider this.’ And he nod- 
ded. It was all over, thank God." 


A second issue of the great magazine 
Now East made its appearance in time 
for Roy's 1981 birthday party. The cover 
had Roy in a Roman toga, crowned with 
laurel leaves, standing atop a monument 
with this legend: ROY M. COHN—ATTORNEY. 
LECTURER, STATESMAN. FAIRY. 

And this thing was politely handed to 
the black-ties as they entered the armory 
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| said to Roy, “What 
about them saying Cardinal 
Spellman was a fag?” 
“Hey,” Cohn said. “They say 
it about me!” 


° 





on Park Avenue to toast Roy’s 54th birth- 
day. (The armory? Well, Studio 54 was 
no more, the owners doing a little Ping- 
Pong time—small and light—for tax eva- 
sion.) Anyway, if you didn't look closely, 
you might have thought it was an official 
program of the birthday boy's big night— 
and this was exactly what the fiancée of 
one of New. York's most famous politi- 
cians thought as she dropped it into her 
handbag. When she got home and snug- 
gled under her covers, she picked up the 
“program” with a nice smile on her face. 
Which turned to stone the minute she 
opened it to a brilliantly faked photo of 
Roy in drag. And that was the least of the 
crap that filled this magazine. 

The man behind it was one Richard 
Dupont, who once owned a gay gym in 
Greenwich Village. He had been repre- 
sented by Roy in a dispute over owner- 
ship of the gym and claimed that Roy had 
sold him out, had taken money from a 
rival claimant and thus “stolen” his prop- 
erty. To get even, Dupont created Now 
East, and with this second issue he was 
really upping the ante, distributing it 
everywhere. 

But what could Cohn do about it? If he 


raised a stink, it would get more publicity. 
Of course, any one of his Mafia clients 
would have been happy to take care of 
the matter, but this wasn't in his line, de- 
spite what some of his friends and most 
of his enemies believed. 

For once he was really middled, | 
thought. There was simply nothing | could 
imagine he could do to stop this guy. And 
so he did the one thing nobody ever would 
have figured. He went to the Manhattan 
district attorney, who happened to be 
Robert M. Morgenthau, his oldest living 
prosecutorial enemy. 

When | asked Cohn about it, he said, 
“Hey, | wasn't going to let this bum run 
roughshod over me, telling these lies, 
embarrassing my friends. Sure | knew it 
would make the papers, and there'd be 
stuff about this fag bullshit, but | decided 
the hell with it. Nobody who knows me 
would ever buy that fag stuff, and the rest 
| didn't care about; they've been saying 
that stuff about me since the McCarthy 
days. They said | was in bed with Dave 
schine. Dave! Who married Miss Uni- 
verse and has a bunch of great kids and 
grandchildren, for God's sake. So let them 
say what they want, | had to do some- 
thing. And | must tell you, Bob Morgen- 
thau was a gentleman, he did a great job.” 
And in due course, Richard Dupont was 
indicted, tried, convicted, and jailed—on 
a range of charges from attempted grand 
larceny to harassment. 

So, full circle, his oldest enemy jailing 
his latest enemy. Only Roy Cohn could 
do it. Imagine Mr. Dupont’s mind as he 
sat in the cooler. You go to the can in this 
town for calling Roy Cohn gay? 

And Roy Cohn went to his grave fag 
baiting. | was interviewing him at the 
Greenwich house. The cardinal's office 
called. “Sure,” Roy said. “I'll get on it im- 
mediately. We can't allow these people 
to take over the city.” 

“What was that about?” | said. 

“The City Council is about to pass a 
gay-rights bill. The cardinal wants to stop 
it. So I've got to make some calls.” 

He called Andrew Stein, the president 
of the City Council, Jerry Finkelstein’s son. 

“Andy,” Roy said, “you've gotta get off 
this fag stuff, it's very harmful to the city, 
and it’s going to hurt you. You know how 
the cardinal feels. And that's how most 
people feel. These fucking fags are no 
good, forget about them. Why are you 
putting your neck on the line for them?” 

He said to me, when he hung up, “! 
don't think our friend Andy will dare to 
switch on this thing. Well, who can blame 
him; the press would be all over him. And 
the fags, | don't care about them, but 
they're not like you or me, they're hyster- 
ical, they’d drive him nuts. But | had to 
ask him, and | think I'm right to do it. What 
do you think?” 

| didn't answer. | didn't have to answer. 
Roy Cohn was back on the phone, calling 
city councilmen. 

“Now, look," he told them, “we can't let 
the fags just... ."Ot-, 





From out of nowhere the fakir appears, wrapped 
in traditions 2000 years old. Bold. Venomous. 
Subtle. And strange. Some sixty-odd miles past 
the point of what’s certain, the mystical arts 

of the ancients live on. Captured in the pages of 
Penthouse Magazine. 

Penthouse has challenged the face of indiffer- 
ence. Published the stories that seldom are told. 
Brave new words. Brand new images. And the 
premier audience in publishing today. In fact, on 
the nation’s newsstands, Penthouse not only 
outsells Playboy, but Time, Newsweek, Fortune, 
Sports Illustrated, Forbes, Business Week, 
Esquire, GQ, and US News... combined! Over 
18 million of the most affluent consumers your 
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PENTHOUSE INTERVIEW 


eMarriage is a wonderful thing 
for a girl. For a guy, it's the dumbest 

thing in the world. A guy would 
be better off marrying another guy.% 





JACKIE 





MASON 


ackie Mason, at 56, 
stands at the pinna- 

cle of show business 
today. His one-man 
show on Broadway, The 
World According to Me, is 
a smash hit both with the 
public and the critics. One 
critic even elevated his 
comedy to a new dimen- 
sion, writing a long piece in 
The New York Times com- 
paring Mason's comedy to 
music, with Jackie the 
composer and conductor. 
He won a Tony award, 
and galvanized an audi- 
ence filled with actors, writ- 
ers, and directors, causing 
an outpouring of emotion 
rarely evinced by those 
cynical professionals. The 


reason was, as one said, 
that the story of Mason's 
unique career gave all of 
them hope. It proved you 
can survive, and even 
triumph over everything, 
which in Mason's case was 
the belief that he was “too 
Jewish,” a prejudice that 
crippled his career for no 
less than 20 years. 

Now with two major mov- 
ies in the offing, including 
the starring role in Cadoy- 
shack II, a hit record, a book 
(The World According to 
Me, published by Simon & 
Schuster), and awards 
pouring in from every di- 
rection, Jackie Mason is the 
name on everyone's lips. 
How did this happen? 


PHOTOGRAPH BY MIKE MITCHELL 
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Mason's whole life story has been 
unique. He is certainly the only rabbi ever 
to end up a world-famous comic. Born in 
Sheboygan, Wisconsin, and brought up 
on Manhattan's Lower East Side as Ja- 
cob Mazar, he served as a rabbi in Penn- 
sylvania and North Carolina. His father 
and all three brothers had been rabbis, 
as were his grandfathers. But during this 
time, Mason began to discover two un- 
settling facts about himself: One, he had 
the ability to make his congregations roar 
with laughter, which was not exactly the 
highest goal of a religious leader. Sec- 
ond, and even more troublesome, he 
didn't want to be a rabbi; he wanted to 
be an entertainer. 

To lessen the blow to his family, he took 
part-time work, not as an entertainer, but 
as a social director, in the Catskills. Al- 
most immediately his comedic talent was 
recognized in the amateur shows per- 
formed for the hotel quests, and less than 
a year later he was featured on a network 
television program, "The Steve Allen 
Show.” Soon after, Ed Sullivan, then the 
high priest of television with a top-rated 
Sunday-night variety show, offered the 
rabbi a contract for several appearances 
a year, the imprimatur of success. He had 
it made. 

But then came “the incident” that is now 
part of show business legend. One night 
in the middle of his monologue, Mason 
saw Sullivan gesturing to him. He didn't 
know that Sullivan had just been in- 


Penthouse: You've had one of the most 
remarkable careers in the history of show 
business. First overnight success, then 
20 years of oblivion, then, most astonish- 
ing of all, opening a smash-hit one-man 
show on Broadway and winning a Tony 
award. Was your reaction shock to this 
amazing turn of events? 

Mason: | wouldn't say that | was in shock, 
| would say it was more like a paralytic 
stroke. | was trying to celebrate, but it's 
hard to do it with your right arm para- 
lyzed, lying flat out on your back with your 
whole body out of control. | wouldn't mind 
that | lost my composure, but | lost my 
sex drive too, because of the state | was 
in. | couldn't even dial a girl, because my 
finger wouldn't move. | was really amazed 
and shocked and stunned by the reac- 
tion, not only by the public, but especially 
the critics. 

Penthouse: Why the critics? 

Mason: | did a Broadway play 20 years 
ago which tore the house down during 
previews. But they all walked out saying 
the same thing: “Too Jewish, it'll never 
make it.” Then the critics came on open- 
ing night. The whole evening was a huge 
sensation, but all the critics said the same 
thing: “Too Jewish, it’s borscht circuit, he 
makes fun of the Jews, Jews should never 
talk like that, and if they do talk like that 
it doesn't sound American, the man 
doesn't have a right to be a citizen.” They 
thought | came in both to persecute gen- 
tiles and to wipe out the Jews. 
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formed that the president of the United 
States, Lyndon B. Johnson, was going to 
make an important announcement from 
the White House and that the show had 
to be immediately preempted. 

Confused by Sullivan's motions, Ma- 
son made some jokes about fingers, flung 
his hands around while doing so, and 
abruptly ended his act as best he could. 
But Sullivan was livid. He believed Ma- 
son had made a vulgar gesture on the air 
with his fingers. He announced to the 
press that Mason was forever barred from 
his show. 

Mason says today, “! didn't know from 
vulgar finger gestures. Two years before 
that, | had been a rabbi! And recenily, 
Barbara Walters on '20/20' found actual 
film of that program, and it showed | didn't 
make any vulgar gestures.” 

But the result of Sullivan's action was 
devastating. Mason's name became syn- 
onymous with vulgarity and, worse, er- 
ratic behavior on camera. Suddenly all 
television and movie offers dried up. 
Within months of the incident, Mascon was 
in show business oblivion. Never giving 
up, he tried everything he could think of. 
He bankrolled a Broadway play starring 
himself. It flopped. He produced two 
movies starring himself. They failed. He 
financed television-pilot scripts, screen- 
plays, and stage plays, utilizing the money 
he had earned from club dates and bar 
mitzvahs. Nothing worked. For 20 years 
he was out in the cold, forgotten by the 


All of a sudden, today, with the same 
accent, the critics love it. They hadn't liked 
me in a play which was tearing the house 
down 20 years ago, so you wouldn't ex- 
pect them to like me all by myself. The 
same with the public. If there’s a cos- 
mopolitan Jew. who really made it in the 
garment center and became wealthy and 
moved to Long Island, and now he wants 
to prove to himself that he’s watching the 
finest artist in the world, when I show up, 
it kills the whole day because all of a sud- 
den he's back in Brooklyn. 

Penthouse: If you were too Jewish be- 
fore, why aren't you too Jewish now? 
Mason: I’m not too Jewish now because 
there's something that’s more important 
to the Jews on Long Island than whether 
I'm too Jewish. And that is to be there, to 
see the hit Broadway show. Because the 
critics in The New York Times told them 
it's great. And The New York Times is the 
arbiter of artistic taste. Everyone sub- 
scribes to the Times to prove that he reads 
the better things, even though he can't 
understand it and he never really reads 
it. He might be reading the Enquirer, but 
that’s the one under his jacket. On top of 
his jacket is the Times. That's the one to 
show to people. 

Penthouse: Was it terrifying to know that 
one man, the 7imes critic, held so much 
power over your future’? 

Mason: Anybody who denies being 
frightened because of that one major 
critic is saying he is also insane. You're 


public, ignored by the critics. 

Then one day in Hollywood, he read 
about a one-man show starring Dick 
Shawn, and a thought occurred to him 
and his manager, Jyll Rosenfeld. His 
comedy had always consisted of verbal 
essays in the form of funny monologues. 
Maybe that style of comedy would go over 


‘well in the legitimate theater. 


The rest, as they say, is history. As Ma- 
son recalls, “I tried everything in the world 
from movies to plays, trying to find a ve- 
hicle for a comeback. And in the end, 
what the people wanted all along was my 
regular act that I've been doing for years. 
Who can figure?" 

Joseph Di Mona was one of the writers 
whom Mason hired during his period of 
oblivion. As Di Mona recalled to Pent- 
house, “| wrote a television pilot for him 
that never got off the ground. But | im- 
mediately recognized his genius, and 
never missed an opportunity to see him 
perform over the years in little clubs and 
hideaway lounges.” 

With Mason's born-again show busi- 
ness success, Penthouse asked Di Mona 
to revisit the comic and talk about the 
topsy-turvy career and life of the man one 
critic has called “the Jewish Will Rog- 
ers.” He caught up with the harried comic 
shortly before he was to begin his sab- 
batical from Broadway to film Caddy- 
Shack II. Mason will return to the hit show 
this May, promising new and more out- 
rageous material. 


going to tell me you don’t care what he 
says? If you don't care, what are you doing 
there? If you don't care, you should be 
operating as a plumber in a toilet in Pitts- 
burgh. You wouldn't be on Broadway with 
the jokes. . 

Penthouse: Why are many of your jokes 
concerned with beautiful women going 
out with ugly men? 

Mason: Because the combination is so 
incongruous. Because one of the two 
people involved has some kind of psy- 
chological problem that makes them go 
for something that’s so weird that the av- 
erage guy can't even understand it. 

You know how many stunning women 
told me they can’t stand a good-looking 
man? And they mean it. They won't go 
near a real handsome man. Thank God 
for women with problems, otherwise a guy 
like me wouldn't stand a chance! Women 
feel secure with an ugly guy because a 
man in bad shape isn't gonna cheat. 
Penthouse: And it doesn't hurt if the ugly 
man is rich? 

Mason: That’s always funny to me. You 
see a young, beautiful girl with a 90-year- 
old man, and you ask her if she’s going 
out with him for his money, and she's in- 
dignant. Certainly not, she says, money 
has nothing to do with it. It's the way 
he walks (he can hardly move), it’s his 
cute hair (it's a wig), it’s everything but 
money. But have you ever seen a 19-year- 
old girl with a 90-year-old truck driver? 
Penthouse: What do you think of the lat- 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 76 
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Q: How Do 
You Spell ‘*Useful”’ 
And “Entertaining’’? 
A: S-P-E-L-L-M-A-S-T-E-R! Because the 
new Franklin Spelimaster is not only a valuable writ- 

ing tool, it’s a never ending source of challenging word 

games as well! Boasting a built-in word list with over 

80,000 entries, the Spellmaster is a spelling champion 

with a flair for fun. Its advanced phonetic spelling corrector finds 
the proper spelling of virtually any word entered. Enter a word 
as it sounds (for example, “Krokadial”), and Spellmaster will im- 
mediately provide correctly spelled words that sound like your 
entry (the display will show “Crocodile”). Spellmaster’s assort- 
ment of word games includes: One-Player and Multi-Player Hang- 
man, One-Player and Multi-Player Anagrams, Jumble, Scrabble 
Word List Builder from letters you enter, Scrabble Word Check- 
ing, and Crossword Puzzle Aid. Spellmaster also generates ran- 
dom numbers, letters and words; you can use it to select your 
Lotto numbers or to roll electronic dice. Typewriter keyboard, 
large 16-character LCD display. Runs on 4 AAA batteries, incl. 
6%4x4x1! 8 oz. (#S732263), $99.95 


You Won't Be At 
A Loss For Words With 

Franklin's Language Master! 
The electronic whiz that helps you define your <= 


terms. When the technicians at Franklin decided to  /~—_— 
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in SYNC® with the times 


Dear Friend: 


If this special insert in PENTHOUSE Magazine is your in- 
troduction to SYNC®, I'd like to tell you about us. In this fast- 
changing world of consumer electronics and gadgetry, we offer 
the best of the latest advances to keep you in pace with these 
thrilling times. Here: on these pages, and in our full-size 
catalogs, you'll find all the high-tech, high-quality products that 
just a few years ago weren't even imaginable, much less possi- 
ble. But technological marvels are only half of it. Exercise 
equipment and video workout tapes..furniture for your home 
office ...automobile accessories...luggage, etc., are also big fea- 

tures of the SYNC® store. 


Best of all, everything is backed by our famous Uncondi- 
tional Guarantee that makes shopping with us positive- 
ly risk-free. After all, we’re part of a mail order family 
with over 50 years of quality service behind us. 
So as you leaf through this insert, make a check 

mark next to the items that intrigue you 

- most...that’ll make it easier to complete 

the Order Form or to phone in your 


- purchase 


Steve Benton 
For SYNC* 





Special Offer! 
SYNC?* Calculator... 


yours for $5.00 


with any purchase! 
A $9.95 value. 
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commit the entire dictionary to memory, they weren't kidding! 
Language Master is a hand-held electronic dictionary, thesaurus, and 
spelling checker that provides complete definitions for 80,000 words. 
Weighing in at under 1 pound, Language Master's vocabulary was compiled 
by Merriam-Webster. The thesaurus has 35,000 entry words and 450,000 
synonym returns. And the sophisticated phonetic speller checks and cor- 
rects any word entered. Great for writers, students, and word game fans. 
Typewriter-style Keyboard, 4-line 160 character LCD display. Runs on 4 AA 
batteries, not incl. 7x5x1'/2? (#S730499), $299. 
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Our pint-sized computer has so much going for it. First, it 
has 8-digit readout and memory, and arrives in a handy 
vinyl carry case. Second, it’s got our name on it—our guar- 
antee of quality. Third, it’s a mere $5.00 with any pur- 
chase—our way of getting acquainted with you. 
(#S745117), $5.00 


ell > 


ORDER BY PHONE 
1-800-433-3600 
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PRESERVE 
YOUR FILM 
MEMORIES... 
ON VIDEO 
CASSETTES. 


Use your video camera—or rent one for a day and transfer those 
precious moments from 8mm, Super 8, or 16mm home movies (and 
slides) onto videotape, quickly and easily, with our rear-screen pro- 
jector, the TeleConverter. Even lets you color correct to make up for 
the aging dyes of older film. Enhance your videos, too, with zooms 
and fade-ins and outs. Do it all yourself with ease—you'll save plenty 
compared to commercial conversions. (#S738591), $36. 


The 19" TVCR...An Exciting, All-In-One Home Entertain- 
ment Concept! The Goldstar Viewmax™ eliminates messy wiring and 
multi-tiered cabinets, because it’s a 19" TV and a 3-speed VHS Video- 
recorder merged in a single unit! Both the TV and the VCR take com- 
mands from a single wireless remote control, both have automatic fine 
tuning control, and both are 105-channel cable compatible. The front- 
loading VCR operates at SP, LP, or EP for up to 6 hours of recording/ 
playing. It features a pause function and a 3 digit counter. 20x19x20" 
68 lbs. (*S746396), $699. (Add $60 Heavywt. Shipment) 





DOUBLE PLAY™ GIVES T.V. DOUBLE 


Now you can watch two T.V. programs at the same time 
thanks to Double Play™ and a little assist from your VCR. You get screen- 
within-a-screen imaging on your present TV at a fraction of the price of 
models costing $1,000. With the option of placing a small inset screen 
in any corner of your TV picture, you can watch a prize fight and a prize- 
winning play at the same time. Scan channels on the smaller screen 
without interrupting what you're watching on the main screen. Auto- 
matically scan the channel spectrum (or back and forth between any 
two channels) on the inset while you watch the big picture. Switch 
programs back and forth between screens at the touch of a button. 
You can even freeze the action on the inset screen. An easy 15-min. 
connect. Wireless remote controls all functions. (#8731307), $249. 


Be Kinder 
To Your 
VCR With 
A Rewinder. For 
video-recorder own- 
ers everywhere, here’s 
the world’s first VHS and BETA tape rewinder, forwarder and 
eraser. With just the flip of a switch, this clever machine is ready 
for either VHS or BETA tapes. And will your VCR ever be pleased! 
By using this machine, your recorder’s heads will stay cleaner, 
ensuring their longer life. The rewinder/forwarder will make your 
videotapes themselves last longer, too, because they'll be kept 
cleaner. Best of all, it will erase tapes completely and far more 
efficiently than your VCR will. Fast and efficient, a must for every- 
one who uses his VCR regularly. (#S743880), $49.95 













































117 TOOLS MAKE YOU AN EASIER RIDER! 


The perfect gift for the automobile that has everything! Whether you're taking 
atrip across the country or just to the next county, you'll be thrilled to have this Deluxe Auto 
Tool Kit/Attache Case in your car. Loaded with virtually every tool you could ever need for 
roadside repairs, this kit can save you time and mega-bucks. Included are: 1 utility knife 
(3 spare blades); 1 tire pressure gauge; 2 small, 2 medium, and 2 short screwdrivers 

(1 Philips/1 Flathead of each); 7 nut drivers; 1 wiresnipper; 11 box wrenches ('/4"-/s"); 

1 needle nose pliers; 1 crescent wrench; 1 vise grip; 1 wire crimper; 1 adjustable pliers; 

1 2" wide tape measure; 18 Allen wrenches; and 1 socket wrench Set (includes 2 
ratchets, 1 socket-driver, 2 socket adapters, 2 spark plug sockets, a set of 
metric socket wrenches which has 25 pieces 4mm-22mm, a set of 
Standard American socket wrenches which has 18 pieces). Perfect for 
apartment and home use, too! (#S743922), $169. 


Play Your Portable Cassette 
or CD Player Through Your 


SYNC® CALCULATOR— Car Speakers, With Sound- 
YOURS FOR $5.00 Sender™! If you've got an FM 
with any purchase! A $9.95 value. car radio, then you can listen to 





the clear, crisp sound of all your 
favorite CD's and tapes in your 
auto. Just plug SoundSender™ 
into your car lighter, connect it 
to your player's headphone jack, 
tune the car radio between 105 
and 107, and turn on your deck. 
SoundSender sends your deck’s 
signal directly into your car’s sys- 
tem, circumventing ignition in- 
terference and producing clean, 
distortion-free sound. An aa- 
justment wheel lets you fine tune the signal. No more car stereos 
ripped off, no more headphones. (#S749739), $29.95 


LISTEN TO THE WORLD ON RADIO. 


a———— |e * If it’s on the airwaves, Venturer can tune it in! Ven- 
_ turer is the multi-band receiver that keeps you in touch with 

virtually anything that's broadcast over the air. With 10 sepa- 
rate bands and a cassette player, it’s unlikely you'll ever be at a- 
loss for something to listen to. Venturer can tune in foreign 
news broadcasts, emergency channels, AM and FM radio, TV 
channels 2 through 13, the U.S. Weather Bureau, police, fire, 
Civil Defense, private mobile transmissions, shortwave and 

ham radio, 40 channel CB, and aircraft communications. It can 
also be used as a R.A. system. Comes with earphone jack, exter- 
nal antenna jack, tuning/battery indicator, AFC, shoulder strap. 
Works on 120V or size "D” batteries (not incl.). (#S749838), $150. 
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An Idea Whose Time 
Has Come...The Auto 
Logo Watch. Perfect for 
all proud owners or car en- 
thusiasts. With precision 
Swiss quartz movement 


and natural pigskin strap. 
All automobile insignias 


available, please specify. No Need To Focus 


His (#S963827D); ie These Binoculars— 
Hers (#9638350), 9/5. Ever! As incredible as it 


may seem these space-age 
binoculars have optics so ad- 
vanced, you never have to focus 
them! Regardless of your vision, 

you just look through them and everything from 40’ through 
infinity comes into perfect focus. Pass them back and forth 
with friends at sporting events, concerts, theater, etc., without 
ever having to readjust them. Seven power magnification brings 
the image 7X closer and maximum brightness is attained 
through fully coated 35mm objectives. Rubber-coated body 
protects against jarring or dropping, special graphite composite 
construction offers exceptional strength and durability yet 
weighs very little. 341’ field of view at 1000 yards. Comes with 
soft nylon case with strap, binocular neck strap, optic dust caps, 
lens cloth. (#S731463), $89.95 








“Be Careful, 


Take Notes, But Don’t Take Your Eyes Off The Road! It’s happened Slow Down.’ 
to us all. Driving a moving car, we just can’t start fumbling for pencil and ° 
paper to take down a phone number we hear on the radio, or an idea that 
could make us rich. Now, instead of frustration we have an inventive solu- 
tion—our Executive Autonotes system, complete with powerful lever-action 
suction grip for attaching to any windshield, plus flip-open clipboard complete 
with note pad, and even a gripper to hold your pen or pencil. (Also use the clip 
like a third hand, to hold a roadmap while traveling.) Beautifully crafted in 
flat black tocomplement fine car interiors. 9°x5” complete. (#S741017), $19.95 





When This Radar Detector Talks, Listen! You're driving 
along in your car, all alone, when suddenly you hear the words 
“Be careful, slow down." Could it be someone hiding in the back 
seat? Or perhaps you've got an overactive conscience? No, it's 
just a friendly warning from Cobra’s Trapshooter Ultra, the 
radar detector that tells you in plain English when it's time to 
Slow down. And anytime you tire of the human voice, you can 
opt for either a melody or a beep in its stead. In addition, this 
ultra-sensitive superheterodyne detector has separate X and Y 
indicators, a 5-LED signal strength meter, dimmer switch. test/ 
mute button, 3 filtering systems to eliminate false alarms, 
power indicator, auto system test, and dual speakers. 
(#5747931), $259. 
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Bring A Touch Of The Orient Into Your Auto. Oriental rugs 
have long brought beauty and style into the most tastefully decorated 
homes. Now you can bring this same classy touch into another place where 
you spend a lot of time—your car! These unique car mats by Tolland feature 
beautiful Oriental designs with permanent carpet dyes that produce vivid colors in 
sharp detail. Emblazoned on fully-stitched, commercial grade carpet, these durable mats 
Oa be won't peel, flake, rub, scuff or wear out. They wash easily with a hose, brush and shampoo. 
AER I) With a fully-sewn binding, they always lay flat—and they stay that way thanks to a special 

x : non-skid waffle back. Front set only, shaped to fit most cars (17"x27"). (#5947614), $42. 
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Easy Writing, Even 
In Outer Space. Its patented pressurized 
cartridge was selected by NASA because it will write in | 
freezing cold, blazing heat, under water, over grease, even upside down. © 
Ink won't dry out for 99 years. Stainless steel precision-machined socket 
guarantees long life and delivers instant uniform inkflow. Unconditionally 
guaranteed. Lightweight anodized aluminum housing. Pen with matching 
pencil, eae iar $19.95 set. 
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You Never Have To Change These Bulbs. Standing on a ladder, 
or balancing on a chair, while trying to replace a hard-to-reach light 
bulb in the dark, is one of our least-favorite chores. So we've replaced 
all our ordinary bulbs with these patented Diolight™ Forever® bulbs, 
guaranteed for 60,000 hours. That's 20 years, even at 8 hours every 
day! Inside, a special diode changes regular AC current toDC, reduc-  §@ eS 
ing surges that shorten bulb life. Diolight will outlast 80 average SS ei 
bulbs, Saving you more than $50 for every one you own. Not available 
in stores! Order now. 

60 Watt Clear (#S735902); 60 Watt Frosted (#S735928); 
90 Watt Clear (#5735910); 90 Watt Frosted (#S7359386); 
Pkg. of 4 bulbs, $20.—two pkgs. for $35. 


Rolltop Desk Has A Place For Everything. 
This rolltop desk will make you wonder why 
they ever stopped making them. In addition to 
having that classic American charm, this desk 
has a special place for everything. Slide up the 
curved tambour cover to reveal a nest of cubby 
holes and stationery drawers. No more excuses 
for a messy desk! Below the 54-inch desktop 
are 4 storage drawers. 2 full size file drawers, 
and a convenient center desk drawer. Rich nat- 
ural oak throughout. Drawer handles carved 
from solid oak. Solid brass hardware. Some as- 
sembly required. (54x18x44") (#S746362), $399. (Add $60 heavywt. shpmt.) 
Roll Up To Your Rolltop In Comfort. The perfect companion to the Rolltop 
Desk (or any desk) is our Home/Office Chair. Upholstered in brown wool tweed 
with double density foam for added comfort. 5-star pedestal base, full swivel, 
360° casters, adjustable height. Some assembly req. (*S746693), $100. 
Single-Pedestal Roll-Top Desk (see inset). 39” Wx24/2" Dx44"H. (#S730887D), 
$349. (Add $40 heavywt. shpmt.) 


OUR FOREVER GUARANTEE: Any item may bereturned for 
prompt refund or replacement...if you're not satisfied. = ee 


Not A Shred Of Evidence! Well, actually there'llbe shreds up to 5 sheets of paper at once—safely, qui- 
lots of shreds. Your personal or business security could _etly. 3-position switch: forward/automatic/reverse. 
always be compromised by papers that were meanttobe Fits all std. size wastebaskets. 3-prong plug. 
trash—but ended up in someone's hands instead. That'llnever (#S749523), $199. 
be a concern again, because the Boston® Personal Paper Shredder 








(A) Lancia Aurelia = 
B24 Spider (1955) 


_ We're just a phone call away! 

) We have a new phone number and many more customer 
service people here to help with questions about our products, 
prices, guarantees, deliveries—anything. Give us a ring, 
Monday to Friday, 9 am to 9 pm Eastern time: 


call 717-633-3333 


Warranty. Where applicable, the manufacturer's written 
warranty is enclosed with product. A free copy is available 
upon request, prior to purchase. Just write to Warranty 
Requests, at address on order form. 


Returns: enclose original order or packing slip and your 
instructions. We cannot accept altered or personalized items. 
Your refund will be the full purchase price, excluding shipping 
& handling. 


Shipping. We will ship by the fastest, safest way appropriate 
to your merchandise, to the 48 contiguous states. Shipping & 
handling charges are shown in the chart below. Please fill in 
the amount where indicated. 


Our policy is to process all orders promptly. Your credit card 
is billed when we ship your order. If we are out of stock on an 
item, well notify you promptly and guarantee shipment within 
60 days. 


Prices Effective on items in this book through June 30, 1988. 






| ifordertotais:| ADD | if order totals:| ADD _| 
| upto s2s.o0| $400 | $150.01 to $300.00| $10.00 _| 
|___$25.01 to $50.00] $550_| $300.01 to $500.00| $12.50 _| 


































ORDER BY PHONE 
1-800-433-3600 


DRIVE BACK INTO HISTORY WITH OUR MODELS. 


Faithful replicas, accurate to the smallest detail! From Burago of 
Italy two new models, the Jaguar E Cabriolet (1961), and the stunning Lancia 
Aurelia B24 Spider (1955). Each as true-to scale and precisely engineered 
(1/8 real size—about 10” long) as all the others in their great collection of 
classic cars. Spoke wheels turn, doors and trunks open, Spare tires can be 
removed, dashboards are complete, and engines realistically recreated. 
Bodies are baked enamel; plastic is kept to a minimum. Park these 
authentic models on your desk or display them in a bookcase. 


‘3 (A) Lancia Aurelia B24 Spider (1955) (#S730150) 


= rs '© SYNC SYS 1000, M-78 
aL. Nh YORK, PA. 17405 


— i! “— CALL TOLL-FREE 1-800-433-3600 


Name (Please Print) 

EE  ————————E—— 
te SS ee  —— 
CHARGE TO MY CL) MasterCard LJ VISA 1) AMEX () Diners Club 

C Carte Blanche CJ Discover Card (J Check or Money Order 
Acct. No. Exp. Date 
Signature 





(Must be signed for all credit card orders) 


Item 
Item Number Description Price 
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(B) Jaguar E Cabriolet (1961). British Racing Green or Red; 


specify. (#S743369B) 


C) Jaguar SS 100 (1937) (#8737502) 

(D) Ferrari 250 Testarossa (1957) (#5737494) 

(E) Mercedes “Gull Wing” 300SL (1954) (#5739367) 
(F) Ferrari Testarossa (1984) (#8743377) 

(G) Mercedes Benz SSK (1928) (#8737510) 

(H) Mercedes Benz 500K Roadster (1936) (#S747451) 
(J) Ferrari 250 GTO (1962) (#S739805) 

Only $26 each. SPECIAL: any two for $48. 


Our Pledge of 

Satisfaction— Forever 
Our Guarantee: al! our items are 
selected for exceptional quality, 
performance and value, accurately 
represented and promptly shipped. 
You must be fully pleased with 
your selection at once and 
ALWAYS—a month from now or 
a year from now—or simply 
return your selection for a 
prompt exchange or refund, NO 
QUESTIONS ASKED. Our promise 
is backed by over 50 years of 
Gependable, personal service. 


Shipping & Total 
Handling Price 


Pa. residents add 6% sales tax (excl. 
clothing); Nev. res. add applicable tax 





CONTINUED FROM PAGE 68 


est Hite report, which said that 77 per- 
cent of married women are cheating on 
their husbands? 
Mason: Only 77 percent? The reason the 
rest aren't cheating is because they look 
so bad nobody wants them. If they could 
find a guy, they'd be cheating, too. Either 
that or they haven't got enough money to 
make a telephone call. Because the truth 
of the matter is that almost every married 
woman is either cheating or would like to 
cheat. 

lt used to be a Cliche in this country 
that husbands are basically lowlifes who 
love to cheat, whereas women, once 
they're in love, don't need or want any- 
body else. Now we find out little by little 
that it’s a total sham and that women have 
been perpetrating a big myth on the 
American population for many years. The 
truth is, they love sex even more than men 
do because they have a deeper biolog- 
ical drive than any man ever had. Be- 
cause if aman has sex, he's knocked out 
for three days; but if a woman has sex, 
she's just beginning to live. 
Penthouse: Do you have anything to say 
about another social phenomenon, the 
Jewish American Princess? | understand 
they're trying to get rid of that term com- 
pletely— 
Mason: Trying to get rid of the term ‘Jew- 
ish American Princess”? 
Penthouse: Yes. 
Mason: They don't want to get rid of the 
behavior that causes it? 
Penthouse: | don't know. 
Mason: They just want to get rid of the 
title? It's like a hijacker who doesn't want 
to be called a crook, but he wants to keep 
hijacking trucks. If you don't want to have 
the title, get rid of all the money you stole. 
Take that mink coat off and trade it in and 
buy the guy a shirt. Take that Mercedes 
you're driving around while he's taking the 
bus, and give it to him. You'll notice in 
every family where there's one Mercedes, 
she's always driving it and he's taking the 
bus. And he's the one with the money. 
The truth is, there's nothing lower on earth 
than a Jewish American Princess. 
Penthouse: Over the years, your atten- 
tion has turned to politics and political 
observation. What do you think of a for- 
mer fellow entertainer, Ronald Reagan? 
Mason: | always said Ronald Reagan is 
one of my favorite people, it’s just that 
politics isn't his field. There's never been 
a president who knew less than Reagan; 
he has an idea there's a world out there, 
but he doesn't know where it is exactly. 
He has heard of countries, but he can't 
place them. He knows who's running dif- 
ferent parts of the government, but he 
doesn't know exactly where the govern- 
ment is. In the past everyone was willing 
to forgive him, because they believed he 
was honest. Now they're wondering. 
Penthouse: Why? 
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Mason: Imagine that somebody told you 
a war was being conducted from his own 
home, and he never heard of it. And then 
when it's discovered, Colonel North takes 
the blame and says that he wanted the 
war. Reagan never wanted it. What mo- 
tivation would there be for North to start 
a war against Nicaragua? North is not 
from Nicaragua. He doesn't have any 
children in Nicaragua. Why would he 
conduct a war in Nicaragua if Reagan 
didn't want it? So they asked him, “Well, 
why did you allow it?" He said, “I didn't 
allow it. Just because they did it doesn't 
mean | allowed it. If | Knew what was going 
on, | would have put a stop to it imme- 
diately.” They said, “But it was going on 
in your own basement.” He said, "Why 
would | go to the basement? I'm the pres- 
ident. There's a super. Since when does 
the president go to the basement?” 
Penthouse: What do you see is the dif- 
ference between the Republicans and the 
Democrats in general? 





® 


Pat Robertson's always 
a partner with God. He says 
God told him to 
run for president. Soon he's 
gonna say you don't 
have to vote, because God 
elected him already. 


° 





Mason: | think the Democrats might have 
a million problems on where they stand 
on the major issues, but | don't think 
they're one-tenth as crooked as the Re- 
publicans are. 

Penthouse: An example, please? 
Mason: The environment. The Demo- 
crats want environmental laws enforced. 
The Republicans are not enforcing them, 
because they would cost big money. An- 
other example is air bags. Lee lacocca’s 
the darling of American business to such 
an extent that he represents the symbol 
of purity, of clean business, of the best 
business. And yet this very man went to 
the White House—he was on "60 Min- 
utes,” remember that?—to plead against 
the air bag because it’s going to hurt the 
competitive position against imports. It's 
conclusive that air bags would save thou- 
sands of lives a year on the highways of 
America. But nobody cares, because 
profit is the only thing that counts. If | was 
about to push you out of the window, the 
Republican government would stand 
there and say, “Don't interrupt him, be- 
cause he makes a living out of it. When- 
ever he pushes somebody out of a win- 
dow, it's another six dollars. You can't stop 


a man from making 4 living.” 
Penthouse: Do you think there are any 
real differences in foreign policy be- 
tween the parties? 
Mason: The Republicans say one thing 
and do another. If you call a girl a whore, 
and if you treat her like a whore, she'll act 
like a whore and do anything that a whore 
does. If you call a person a nun, she can 
get away with being a whore, because 
you'd never suspect it—she'd say she 
didn’t do it and she didn't mean it, and 
all of a sudden, she would spend her 
whole life being a whore and nobody 
would notice it. 
Penthouse: Why don't you give us an ex- 
ample of what you mean? 
Mason: Nixon and China. Nixon said for 
years that the lowest people in the world 
are the Democrats, because they are 
partners with Communism. So every time 
he wanted to get rid of a Democrat run- 
ning for election, he'd call him a Com- 
munist; the guy was wiped out. So while 
a politician was running in a campaign 
while being called a Communist, he was 
afraid to talk to nothing but the Ku Klux 
Klan. Because as soon as he started 
talking to another person, he becomes a 
Communist. So although every Demo- 
cratic president had refused to recog- 
nize Communist China, Nixon, a Repub- 
lican, went there and made peace with 
China. Before that, the Republicans 
wouldn't even relate to a Chinaman. If they 
saw a Chinaman in the street, they would 
immediately call a cop. Because they 
were afraid of anybody who even looked 
like a Chinaman. Nixon opened the door 
to China that was closed for 50 years. It 
was closed because he kept it closed. 
He got credit for accomplishing some- 
thing that he closed in the first place. 
Penthouse: Well then, I'm going to ask 
you what may seem like a trick question. 
lf you had your choice for president be- 
tween Reagan and Nixon, which one 
would you take? 
Mason: | would take Nixon. | would rather 
have a crook who knows his business. 
Penthouse: Let's talk about the current 
presidential campaign. Do you think it's 
time for a black like Rev. Jesse Jackson 
to be elected president? 
Mason: | don’t see anything wrong with 
having a black for president, because | 
don't think anybody should be judged on 
the basis of color. But | don't think that | 
would want Jesse Jackson for president, 
because he apparently believes in the 
kind of separatism and racism that he 
himself claims to detest. You should vote 
for him as a black for president because 
you believe in equality? But he himself 
doesn't believe in equality. He creates 
hate for Jews by calling them hymies. And 
| should vote for him while he’s abusing 
me? | have to embrace him while he's 
punching me in the mouth? 
Penthouse: |s there a problem between 
Jews and blacks? 
Mason: Jews have fought for black peo- 
ple all their lives. Fifty years ago, when it 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 132 





@/ wish to totally complete the man | love, intellectually, physically, and emotionally.® 





VARIATIONS 
Cate) eee € 


@Even though | know 
that woman is biologically superior 
to man, | admit to needing 
a man’s strength and protective aura.® 


An internationally acclaimed dancer and fashion model, Delia was born, as she puts it,"in the wilds of Africa,” but has 

made her home in Paris for the last four years. “Living there has enhanced my already passionate nature," she says. 

“Europeans are uninhibited and truly passionate about everything in life: cooking, shopping, art, loving . . ." And loving is 

truly one of 27-year-old, 34-21-34 Delia's many areas of expertise. "| can identify with the sexually uninhibited nature, 

ambition, inner strength, and humor of Catherine the Great,” says Delia. “She mesmerized all the men that met her, often 

without trying. | succeed in having this effect on men. It gives me a great sense of power. Their entire bodies become erect, 
not just their cocks. . . . | wish to totally complete the man | love, intellectually, physically, and emotionally.” 


| Oving, in all its facets, is a gift—not a possession,” says our sensuous, self-assured Pet of the Month Delia Sheppard. 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY BOB GUCCIONE 


78 PENTHOUSE 























80 PENTHOUSE 





Delia combines a rare beauty of soul with her striking good looks. “Books are very 
important to me,” she says. “The single event in history that most angers me was the 
destructive burning of the library in Alexandria. How much further we could have de- 
veloped by now if it wasn't destroyed!" Having been a dancer all her life, Delia has a 
good relationship with her body, though she adds, "As important as being in touch with 
your body is being in touch with your inner being . . . your soul.” A strong advocate of 
tantric yoga, she says, “! believe meditation isn't sitting for 20 minutes in isolation. Real 
meditation is 24 hours a day, the unbroken awareness of yourself as a source.” 
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Delia is unimpressed with the range of presidential 

candidates. She has her own choice: "A scientist should 

be president. At least he would have an interest in 
saving humanity instead of destroying it!” 
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“Even though | know that woman is biologically supe- 

rior to man,” says Delia, who's currently burning up the 

runways of Lake Tahoe, “| admit to needing a man's 
strength and protective aura around me.” 
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Asked to describe herself, Delia laughs and says, “I 

prefer to think of myself as a feline. Sensuous and melt- 

ing in movement, but also alert and unpredictable." 
We couldn't have said it better ourselves. 























THE VIETNAM VETERANS ADVISER 


The recent elevation of the 
Veterans Administration to a 
cabinet-level department by 
Congress and President Rea- 
gan was long overdue. Com- 
parable proposals failed to 
pass in the last 17 sessions of 
Congress for reasons that had 
less to do with their merits than 
with the media's barely dis- 
guised antiveteran bias and 
the objections of conservative 
ideologues, who are opposed 
to most actions of the federal 
government on the grounds of 
wacky libertarian principles. 
Fortunately for America’s vet- 
erans, this 35 years of political 
know-nothingism has finally 
and firmly been repudiated. 
The media manipulators’ 
objections to the establish- 
ment of a Department of Vet- 
erans’ Affairs were subtle, 
though insidious. For exam- 
ple, The Washington Post 
opined in an editorial that the 
proposal was "sycophantic” 
and that “no one came from 
the world outside’ to testify 
against its adoption. The Post 
further trivialized the proposal 
by asking, “Why just veterans? 
lf this is an exercise in some- 
thing other than dreary poli- 
tics, if the balkanization of 
government is such a good 
idea, what about other 
groups?” The New York Times 
revealed its bias in the follow- 
ing statement: “Departments 
like Defense and Energy exist 
to administer laws and _ for- 
mulate policy in areas of per- 
manent national need and 
concern. Writing checks and 
running hospitals and ceme- 
teries for the nation’s veterans 
are purely administrative du- 
ties, in NO way Comparable.” 
Implicit in these criticisms is 
that the D.V.A. will, in fact, be- 
come an active voice more ef- 
fectively calling for bigger and 
bigger government “hand- 
outs” for veterans who do not 
meet their criteria of need or 
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e\Veterans have earned the 
right to have a voice in the president's 
cabinet—and now they do, thanks 
to the establishment of the Department 
of Veterans’ Affairs. 9 


just claims for past service. 
The Post, for example, argued 
that veterans who do not have 
service-connected problems 
are “piggybacking’ on those 
who do. 

In response to this absurdi- 
ty, G. V. “Sonny” Montgomery. 
chairman of the House Veter- 
ans Affairs Committee. asked, 
“Are we to exclude the hun- 
dreds of thousands who 
stormed the beaches of Nor- 
mandy and Iwo Jima. who 
fought on Pork Chop Hill in Ko- 
rea, and who patrolled the riv- 
ers and jungles of Vietnam. 
simply because they were for- 
tunate enough to return home 
without physical evidence of 
their sacrifices? Did they not 
risk and fight for our society 
and thus deserve more than 
condemnation for ‘piggyback- 
ing’? We think so.” He added, 
“Veterans have earned the 
right to have a voice in the 
president's cabinet.” 

The V.A. was established in 
1930 by President Hoover in 
order to provide federal ben- 
efits to veterans and their de- 
pendents. Today, the nations 
veteran population numbers 
more than 27 million—36 per- 
cent of them World War I! vet- 
erans, 30 percent Vietnam 
veterans, and 18 percent Ko- 
rean vets. Altogether, 79.3 mil- 
lion Americans—velterans, 
their dependents, and their 
survivors—are potentially eli- 





gible for benefits and ser- 
vices. The V.A. employs more 
than 240,000 people. Its $27 
billion annual budget is ex- 
ceeded only by the budgets 
for defense and agriculture. It 
maintains 172 hospitals, 111 
national cemeteries, and a self- 
supporting life-insurance pro- 
gram serving 7.2 million vet- 
erans and support personnel. 
More than eight million veter- 
ans have attended college un- 
der the G.I. Bill. and almost ten 
million have received techni- 
cal. farm. and other training. 
Since 1979. the V.A. has op- 
erated a nationwide system of 
Veteran Outreach Centers to 
provide counseling for Viel- 
nam vets. V.A. research ef- 
forts have included the devel- 
opment of robotic arms, 
omnidirectional wheelchairs, 
and aids for diminished vision. 

These aspects of the V.A.'s 
magnitude are not at issue. 
Each of these programs has 
proven its social worth. None 
of them. however. were initially 
proposed or supported as a 
necessary component of an 
overall national veterans pol- 
icy. As in other so-called enti- 
tlement legislation, V.A. pro- 
grams were added over time 
in an ad hoc manner without 
much regard for their overall 
contribution to the nation’s so- 
cial infrastructure. The Wash- 
ington Post would have solved 
some of these problems by 





merging the V.A. with the De- 
partment of Health and Hu- 
man Services. The New York 
Times believed that "if the 
V.A.’s status is to be changed, 
it logically would be absorbed 
into the Department of De- 
fense. Veterans’ benefits are, 
after all, merely a form of de- 
ferred compensation for mili- 
tary personnel.” 

The inanity of these argu- 
ments doesn't merit serious 
consideration. However, the 
real questions raised by the 
creation of the Department of 
Veterans’ Affairs remain to be 
addressed: What should be 
the future course of veterans 
pensions and benefits? By 
what means should the D.V.A. 
ensure that it provides a health- 
care system “second to none” 
for eligible veterans and their 
dependents? How should vet- 
erans’ programs be paid for 
and integrated into the devel- 
opment of national policy in 
these and related areas? 

These important consider- 
ations aside, the establish- 
ment of the D.V.A. is the first 
and necessary step to get vet- 
erans issues Oul from under 
the thumb of the mid-level bu- 
reaucrats in the Office of Man- 
agement and Budget, who 
have prevented any real dis- 
cussion and resolution of the 
national-policy issues in- 
volved in veterans’ matters. 

Besides running the D.V.A., 
its new secretary must be able 
to mobilize the department and 
the veterans community to 
tackle the complex problems 
of present and future veterans. 
It requires the appointment 
of a competent. imaginative, 
and compassionate leader, if 
we are to keep faith with 
those who have answered their 
nation’s call to arms and 
served under whatever cir- 
cumstances and wherever 
their presence was required. 
—William R. CorsonO+-,q 
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eBecause of doctors exclusive 
knowledge, we are granted the right to 
establish our own standards. 

Is it any wonder we believe in our own 
omnipotence? And—while we're 

at it—shouldn't we be paid accordingly?9 








lf there's one topic on which everybody is an expert, it's 

ADVISE & DISSE NT doctors—and what's wrong with them. Let me change ‘them’ 

fo “us,” since | am, after all, one of them—‘too busy, too 

expensive, too intimidating, too hard to talk to, too egotistical, 

COPRINION too arrogant, etc. Like every one of my medical colleaques, 

| Suspect my patients have thought all of the above about 

me—dgiven the pressures of today’s medical system, how 

BY DR. STUART BERGER could they not? But there is another perspective, a less-often- 

heard point of view, belonging to the person who jabs you 

oe ey down in your vitals and says “Cough!” That’s me, and | want 
physician, was trained ot Tufts University and equal time. 

He has perenne a get Heels Watpndts Think, for a moment How do you feel about your doctor? 

Be Your Own Nutritionist. Tae Immune Most people have little way to judge: You try to assess your 

Power Diet, and The Southampton Diet, This doctors’ capabilities by how they analyze your health status 

summer, William Morrow will publish and the treatment they suggest. But much of it boils down to 

his latest book, Whot Your Doctor Didnt simple human. interaction: lf doctor and patient communicate 

Learn in Medical School, easily and'clearly, if you understand how your doctor defines 


the problem and what you can expect ahead, you will prob- 
IN DEFENSE | 


The author, a Manhattan 


Wonder drugs and high-tech gadgets aside, this relation- 
ship ts the central element in the medical process. Yet very 
often it leaves much to be desired—on both sides. Patients 
resent sitting for hours in waiting rooms, as well as the hurried 
minutes of an actual consultation. They resent the fees, are 
confused by the paperwork, and are upset when they don't 
feel better immediately. 

In turn, doctors are irritated that their patients don't adopt 
healthier habits so they won't suffer from avoidable prob- 
lems. We wish our patients would take better advantage of 
our highly specialized training and Skills, listen to us and rely 
less On misleading and half-informed sources. We are frus- 
trated when patients ignore our counsel and refuse to follow 
instructions that we give for their own good. In such an ex- 
traordinarily interdependent relationship, no wonder it is so 
often unnerving for both parties. 

In talking with patients, | find a iot of the same questions 
coming up: Why do doctors do such-and-such, why can't 
we be more this or less that? Maybe | can explain some of 
it. There are as many reasons for doctoring as there are 
doctors, but highest on the list is the desire to help people. 
Where else can a person have the same immediate, one-to- 
one impact as by helping the sick? By its very nature, med- 
icine is the most intimate and humane of professions; its 
practitioners see life at its most unguarded and intense. It is 
only through very real convictions that students could ever 
survive the hellish years of internship and residency, and the 
deprivation of sleep, sanity, and society that goes into the 
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CHAIN REACTION 


The roommates had been exchanging furtive glances for 

months. Then came the evening when Veronica volunteered 

to give Alexi a relaxing neck rub. Alexi gasped when Verori- 
ca’s hands slipped beneath her dress. 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY EARL MILLER 
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Alexi responded in kind, 
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: tongue plumbing the secret 
aces she'd coveted for so long. 
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Long into the night, they continued 
to discover exciting new ways of 
opening up to each other. Finally spent, 
the pretty roommates vowed that there 
would never again be any secrets 
between them.O+— 
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Makeup by John Maldonado and Jacqui Masteron; hair by Jacqui Masteron 





CONTINUED FROM PAGE 12 





it more and more, however, | realized my 
dick was getting harder and harder. | 
massaged my now rock-hard boner while 
fantasizing about, of all things, shaving 
my body. 

A few weeks passed, and although the 
thought bounced in and out of my mind, 
| never did anything about it. The next 
time | went to the gym, there was a notice 
about a contest for amateur lifters, and | 
signed up. Gino mentioned that he would 
help me learn some basic poses and 
show me how to oil up, but he suggested 
that | at least shave my legs. The dice 
were cast— felt that | had to shave my- 
self once and for all. 

Carla was excited about the contest. 
She promised me a special high-carbo 
dinner the night before, and suggested 
a warm shower together after my work- 
out. Since I'd rather shower with my wife 
than at the gym, | came home immedi- 
ately afterward without even changing out 
of my gym clothes. It was pretty late by 
the time | got home, but Carla had waited 
up for me. 

She led me by the hand to our shower, 
and started kissing me as soon as we got 
to the bathroom. As she undressed me, 
she began rubbing her tiny hands over 
my pumped-up body, nibbling me all over. 
lt was then that she said, “Relax, lover. 
Now I'm going to shave you, all of you, 
even your balls.” |, it goes without saying, 
was popping. 

In the shower (we have a seat in one 
of the corners) Carla lathered me up with 
soap as | got as comfortable as possible. 
She started with my legs, at the ankles, 
and worked her way up. Slowly, pre- 
cisely, she shaved every bit of my legs 
then, skipping over my genitals, began 
to shave my chest and arms. “Saving the 
best for last, lover,” she said. 

My dick was aching, it was so hard. It 
was also the last part of my lower body 
with hair on it. Not for long. She lathered 
my pubes and slowly ran the razor 
through the thickest part, leaving a 
smooth path in the blade’s wake. | was 
trembling as my pubic hair fell to the 
shower floor. She shaved my balls with 
the same loving care as she did every- 
thing else. | was slick as a baby! Out of 
the shower, she dried me off and rubbed 
oil all over me. Glancing in the mirror, | 
was very surprised at what | saw. | liked 
the way | looked and felt, though. Carla 
thought | looked great, too, and almost 
as soon as we hit the sheets, she planted 
her cunt on my face and went to work on 
my bald dick and nuts with her mouth. | 
came within seconds. 

After a few minutes, when | got hard 
again, | fucked Carla like a maniac. The 
contrast of my bald genitals and her thick 
bush caused me to come again and 
again. Honest to God, | came three times 
that night. The next day, | placed third in 
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the competition. All | could think about 
was Sex. 

To this day, one year after my first shav- 
ing, | still like to go bald. | usually wait 
about a month, so some hair can grow. 
Sometimes | shave myself, and it's at 
those times that Carla says she knows 
that I've masturbated. The feeling of 
shaving and being shaved is fantastic. 
Now that | have experience at genital 
shaving, Carla has even let me shave her 
pussy. My advice for couples with a good 
but boring sex life: Shave your pubes!— 
Name and adaress withheld 


MOTHER KNOWS BEST 

My girlfriend and | are both 21 years old. 
| am employed with a construction com- 
pany, and she attends college over 250 
miles away from our hometown. Recently, 
| was introduced to her mother. We 
seemed to get along very well, and that 
being the case, | didn't hesitate to visit 
her while my girlfriend Jean was in school. 





a 


Breathing heavily, | tried to 
hold out as long as possible, 
but | soon lost control 
and exploded inside of her. 
Collapsed and exhausted, 
she whispered that she wanted 
me to be her lover. 


2 





Gloria always welcomed my company; 
she was extremely cool for a woman twice 
my age. Since her husband spends a lot 
of time watching TV, she would often go 
out at night with her girlfriends to some 
of the local clubs. 

During one of my visits, she suggested 
that my friends and | join her the following 
weekend. As it turns out, | was in the 
neighborhood of the club and decided 
to take a walk inside. “What am | doing 
here?” | kept asking myself. Forty-five 
minutes and a few beers later, in walked 
my answer—Gloria, wearing a black tux- 
edo jacket and red tights. She looked 
really hot, and as soon as she spotted 
me, she greeted me with a big hug and 
a kiss. We proceeded to the dance floor 
hand in hand for a slow song. Realizing 
that | was dancing with Jean's mother did 
not stop me from getting a raging hard- 
on. She asked me if | had ever taken Jean 
to bed, and | told her I'd rather not answer 
that question. With that, she asked me if 
| would like to take my girlfriend's mother 
to bed. | could tell that she was not kid- 
ding, so rather than insult her, | gladly 
obliged. 

We ducked out to the parking lot, got 


into her car, and headed for one of the 
darker corners of the lot. As soon as | got 
the car in park, Gloria leaned over and 
pushed my seat into a reclining position. 
Before | knew it, | was naked, and she 
was kissing, licking, and sucking her way 
from my lips to the tip of my purple- 
headed love warrior. She started licking 
its base, and proceeded up the length of 
my shaft. | loved the way the helmet 
looked bobbing in and out of her mouth! 
Massaging my balls, she crawled on top 
of me and mounted my rocket. She kissed 
her way back up my torso, and when she 
reached my mouth, she tickled my tonsils 
with her tongue. | let out a moan as | en- 
tered the same passage Jean had exited 
21 years before. | grabbed her buttocks 
and began to thrust home. Breathing 
heavily, | tried to hold out as long as pos- 
sible, but | soon lost control and ex- 
ploded inside of her. Collapsed and ex- 
hausted, she whispered that she wanted 
me to be her lover. | told her that as much 
as I'd like to, it was out of the question. 
Besides, what would | say to Jean when 
she came home for the holidays? We 
parted, agreeing that this would be the 
last time we would ever do this. No guilt 
and no confessions!—Name and ad- 
dress withheld 


TAILOR-MADE 

My friend Louise and | were just getting 
ready to close up our alterations shop 
when a young, dark-haired Italian stallion 
came rushing in. His shirt was untucked, 
hiding a broken zipper, and he asked if 
we could fix it right away. Unable to turn 
down such prime beef, we gladly obliged. 
He stepped into the fitting room to re- 
move his jeans while | locked up the store. 
| looked at Louise and | could tell that she 
was just as hot and horny as | was. 

As we worked on the zipper in the back 
of the store, we began to talk about this 
gorgeous guy. We both wondered how 
big his love muscle was, and started fan- 
tasizing about sucking and fucking this 
hunk. Louise turned around and said to 
me, ‘Jessie, we don't have to wonder any- 
more!" | looked up to find this guy stand- 
ing in front of us wearing only his high- 
cul underwear, his hard-on bulging right 
through. At first | was startled by his for- 
wardness, but when he started stroking 
his enormous cock, | decided to get some 
of the action. Louise undressed and thrust 
her sultry 38-28-36 body at him. He was 
obviously quite pleased with her tanned 
tits and blond bush, as his main vein 
throbbed more and more. | took off my 
shirt to give him an eyeful of my 40-inch 
breasts. He asked if we would be able to 
handle his huge Italian sausage. We were 
certainly willing to try! 

We led him over to the drapery table, 
where he lay down and Louise placed 
her creamy cunt across his face. After 
watching his tongue work its way in and 
out of her hot box, | climbed onto the ta- 
ble and mounted his manhood. He 
moaned as | pounded my hips up and 
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“It's this kind of compassion that endears you to us all, Sire.” 
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When it comes to customized vans, Gerard Mary is king of the 
road. This Parisian coach-builder extraordinaire has devoted three years 
of his life and all of his free time to transforming his Bedford 
CF 280 into a Roman boudoir on wheels. The Centurion, as he calls his 
masterpiece, has been a major attraction at international auto meets. 
And for good reason. With its crimson-red and 24-karat-gold-leaf detailing, 
the van turns more heads than corners. The ceramic-tile floor, 
meticulously fashioned by Mary, is a tribute to classic Greek and Roman 
craftsmanship. There's even a portrait of Alexander the 
Great reproduced on the protective cover of the van's spare tire. 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY ERIC SANDER/GAMMA-LIAISON 





107 





Mary's job creating intricate ornamental designs in the 
filigree department at the mint of the National Bank of France was 
obviously an excellent preparation for his van work. 
Centurions, in ancient Rome, commanded the emperor's legions. Mary's 
creation (inspired, he says, by a similar American vehicle 
called the Gladiator) commands the rapt fascination of legions of admirers 
who stand in awe before this realization of one man's dream. 
—Jennifer LandeyOt+—,q 
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Even as Mexico makes a show of 
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of desperate drug lords spread the 
fires of violence across the Rio Grande. 
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The United States, paranoid about the 
establishment of another Cuba or Nica- 
ragua on its southern border, has awak- 
ened to discover that something just as 
disastrous—another Colombia—has 
been created on the Rio Grande. 

A Penthouse investigation has found 
that the Drug Enforcement Administra- 
tion's El Paso Intelligence Center, the 
central clearinghouse for sensitive drug- 
trafficking information from federal and 
state agencies, now believes the evi- 
dence is unmistakable. 

The Penthouse investigation reveals the 
following: 

eThe Colombian and Mexican drug 
cartels, once at odds and often at war, 
have now formed a working relationship 
that, coupled with the ability of the Mex- 
ican underworld to neutralize law en- 
forcement in Mexico, has given drug traf- 
fickers a political hold south of the border 
similar to the one the American under- 
world was forging with the old Batista 
government in Cuba when it fell in 1959. 

* Bigger quantities of cocaine are being 
processed from cocaine base brought in 
from South America—not in Colombia, 
but in small factories in a three-state re- 
gion known as Mexico's “Golden Trian- 
gle.” 

¢ A third of the opium poppies grown 
in the world are now grown in Mexico. 
Mexican drug groups have now hired 
chemists from Europe to refine their brown 
heroin in order to make it equal in strength 
to that of France or Italy, a factor that has 
led to the deaths of hundreds of unsus- 
pecting addicts accustomed to normally 
Mexican brown. “This stuff is blowing 
them apart,” said one drug agent. “This 
stuff is coming in as strong as Sicilian 
[refined heroin]." More than 100 deaths 
in the Southern California area in the last 
year alone have been attributed to the 
new-strength heroin. | 

The evidence began coming together 
last fall, the time of year when U.S. Cus- 
toms traditionally begins to dig in along 
the Rio Grande. That's because fall is 
harvest time in Mexico for the beans, the 
corn—and the real cash crop, marijuana. 

Customs inspectors at the Ysleta 
crossing point near El Paso were ready 
last September for the container trucks, 
one of the prime contraband carriers that 
come across the border. They were ready, 
but not for what they found. 

One hot afternoon, at around 4 pm., a 
22-year-old Mexican drove his truck 
across the river to the Customs check- 
point, and told the inspectors that the 
truck was empty and that he was plan- 
ning to leave it at a gas stop and return 
back across the river to Ciudad Juarez. 

The inspectors began to search. The 
first thing they found was $6,000 in cash 
under the mattress in the truck’s sleeper 
compartment. When asked about the 
money, the driver only shrugged. So far, 
nothing unusual for a drug mule. “| got 
$30 to drive it across, that’s all | know, 
man,” the driver told them. Their suspi- 
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cions aroused, the customs men began 
drilling from the inside into the metal front 
wall of the truck. When the drill broke 
through, no sun came in from the outside, 
clearly indicating a false compartment. 

At this point, the driver bolted and made 
a break for the bridge and safety on the 
other side, but was pursued and caught. 
The search continued. Closer inspection 
of the truck revealed a metal trap door 
on the front wall of the trailer and, once 
opened, bundles that could be seen in- 
side. From the bundles, it was clear that 
this cargo originated not in Mexico, but 
Colombia. 

Inside the bags were 3,589 pounds of 
cocaine—the third-largest haul ever 
seized in the United States. In the weeks 
that followed, more was found in similar 
searches along the Texas border. In ail, 
the month's seizures totaled more than 
four tons, worth $100 million on the street. 

Officials at the El Paso center didn't 
know for sure who these drugs really be- 
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Garcia shoved a 
running garden hose in the 
man’s mouth until his 
lungs and stomach nearly burst. 
This was repeated as the 
woman was forced to watch. 
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longed to. Were they, they wondered, Co- 
lombian shipments being expedited by 
Mexicans, or were they Mexican-owned 
shipments? 

All the feds knew for sure at the time 
was that the Quintero drug cartel, a.k.a. 
La Familia, was involved. A Mexican 
multidrug organization, the Quinteros, as 
well as other Mexican traffickers, are not 
as tightly structured as the Italian-Amer- 
ican underworld, with no defined chain 
of command or ranks like “captain” and 
“soldier.” But they are learning. And the 
D.E.A. believes they are creating alli- 
ances with the Colombians and process- 
ing part of their cocaine in Mexico in 
mountain hideouts spread through the 
Golden Triangle. It is in this area that large 
quantities of Mexican opium poppies 
grow. 

Authorities, in fact, now believe that 
more than one-third of all the drugs en- 
tering the United States now come across 
the Mexican border through vast open 
plains and rugged mountains. South 
Texas is becoming what the Everglades 
were to traffickers in southern Florida. 
Drug busts, street warfare, and homi- 
cides are burgeoning in Houston and 


Dallas, a precursor for a new “Miami Vice” 
being played out on the Gulf, the bayous, 
and the Rio Grande: 

It is not a totally new story. Drugs and 
violence along the Mexican border have 
been going on for decades. It's been 
more than nine years since federal Judge 
John Wood was murdered, or to be pre- 
cise, executed, by a drug trafficker out- 
side Wood's home in San Antonio. That, 
many now believe, was the opening shot 
in the “border war," though few really 
heard it clearly at the time. 

Drug agents, state and federal, say they 
now see a scenario in which the Latin 
American drug organizations that still cut 
their deals in Miami, the traffickers’ “stock 
exchange,” are now shifting more and 
more operations north and westward as 
they seek easier routes into the illegal U.S. 
drug market. Seizures of cocaine in Texas 
alone have soared 2,600 percent in the 
last two years, while the attention has 
been focused on the Colombians and the 
Miami Cubans, D.E.A. officials say. 

All of this thrives because the Mexican 
government, like the Colombian govern- 
ment, either allows it to thrive or is pow- 
erless to stop it. Much of the attention that 
the Mexican connection has received was 
a result of an American drug agent's 
murder nearly three years ago in Mexico. 
But an inside story of what led to that 
murder is still buried in court records and 
has never been told outside Texas. Very 
little, in fact, has been told inside Texas. 

It is a story that has locked the United 
States in a diplomatic war with Mexico 
and has made Texas the new prize in the 
war with drug traffickers, a war the nation 
thought it was starting to win in southern 
Florida. 

It parallels, in many ways, the story of 
Juan Frank Garcia, a man the U.S. gov- 
ernment wants so much there's a bounty 
on him. If it sounds like it’s personal, it is. 
Who is Juan Frank Garcia? If the movie 
Scarface had been set in the Rio Grande 
Valley, Al Pacino would have portrayed a 
character named Juan Frank Garcia. But 
the story would have been true. For Gar- 
cia is larger than life—Texas-size, in fact. 

According to a federal indictment re- 
turned in 1985, Garcia and his pisto/eros 
smuggled drugs across the Rio Grande 
every way there was: in small planes, 
across the river in darkness by boat, or 
in tanker trucks with false compartments. 
But that’s not the reason the U.S. govern- 
ment has offered a $25,000 reward for 
Garcia. It's because the multimillion-dol- 
lar drug enterprise Garcia helped build 
was more than just a business. It laid bare 
an international empire built on corrup- 
tion and murder. 

Garcia, now in hiding in Mexico, was 
more than a major marijuana connection 
in the United States for the Mexican drug 
lords. He became the metaphor for what 
the U.S. government faces in trying to stop 
La Familia, which is behind the burgeon- 
ing imports of cocaine and Mexican her- 
oin and which hides behind official pro- 
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@Like a mystical siren of the sea, she flows through the water, her body slippery and smooth.® 
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lesh feels like silk when 
it's wet. She floats upward, suspended in a liquid 
embrace. The rising current within her 
body mingles with the warm water. Undulating, rolling 
in the arms of the deep, she moves to the 
mysterious rhythms of her silent world. Like a mystical 
siren of the sea, she flows through 
the water, her body slippery and smooth. 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY HANK O'BRIEN 




















There's no 
up or down 
in this new 
dimension. 
Below the 
surface, all is 
fluid and 
graceful. 























Makeup by Robert Bolger 


For the first time she becomes aware of 
the specialness of her own body, its strength and its 
beauty. She tastes the moisture and glides 


softly up. As she breaks the surface, day turns into night. 
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a lavish presidential suite—available to 
only the most esteemed quests—replete 
with a white baby grand piano and 49- 
foot closet for Tammy's clothes, a setting 
described by one ministry official as 
“early Imelda Marcos.” 

As Bakker often said, “God wants his 
people to go first-class.” Notwithstand- 
ing critics, Bakker used ministry funds to 
buy two Rolls-Royces totaling $86,000, 
two Mercedes, and $32,000 worth of 
Gucci and Louis Vuitton luggage for him- 
self and a top aide, according to an In- 
ternal Revenue Service report filed in 
federal bankruptcy court last December. 
The report also cites lavish ministry ex- 
penditures for the Bakkers' $1 million-plus 
Tega Cay, South Carolina, parsonage, 
such as $22,392 for a swimming pool and 
hot tub, $8,870 to furnish his houseboat, 
$8,351 for a 300-foot backyard water 
slide, and $5,912 for an air-conditioned 
tree house for the kids. For their dogs, 
they built a virtual pooch palace—a cli- 
mate-controlled dog house, air-condi- 
tioned in summer, heated in winter. 

“There was absolutely no way | could 
control Jim Bakker and his aides in their 
spending habits,” says Gary Smith, 40, a 
former PT.L. manager who says he was 
forced to resign after he objected to their 
habits. “It was impossible.” 

Often, Bakker pouted like a spoiled 
child when told it was unwise to buy high- 
priced toys, say ex-associates. “If Jim 
wanted to buy anything, he didn’t want it 
tomorrow, he wanted it that minute,” says 
one ex-aide. Adds Don Hardister, Bak- 
ker’s top security aide for the last seven 
years, “They had no idea about money 
or the realities of what it cost to live.” 

Perhaps nothing symbolized the Bak- 
kers' lack of acccountability and extrav- 
agance more than the luxury oceanfront 
condo in West Palm Beach, Florida, 
bought by PT.L. for the royal couple in 
1982. Jim and Tammy moved in amid a 
desperate fund-raising plea on the air, a 
layoff of 100 staffers, and their televised 
vow to be “good stewards of God's 
money.” The tab came to $390,000 for 
the condo and another $202,000 to dec- 
orate. 

After the purchase became public in 
1984 and sparked outraged protests, the 
condo was sold. It was just part of the 
millions in ministry expenditures for the 
Bakkers that have been questioned by 
the I.R.S., which claimed in federal bank- 
ruptcy court last December that PT.L. 
owed more than $82 million in back taxes 
for deducting business expenses alleg- 
edly unrelated to a church ministry. But 
criticism from the local press, the |.R.S., 
or even PT.L.’s own attorneys (who 
warned that such excessive spending 
could jeopardize its tax-exempt status) 
did not deter Bakker and his boys. 

The ministry simply plunged ahead to 
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sate the appetites of its founder. PT.L. 
bought five luxury homes for Bakker and 
top executives on Lake Wylie in Tega Cay, 
South Carolina, at a cost of $880,000. 
Bakker's home cost $340,000 plus an- 
other $73,000 for renovations (lately val- 
ued at $1.3 million). Tied to the dock was 
a 43-foot Drifter houseboat the pastor 
bought as a floating refuge. 

With their own money, the Bakkers 
bought a vacation retreat in Gatlinburg, 
Tennessee, in the Great Smoky Moun- 
tains, and a $449,000 home near Palm 
Springs, California, with a spectacular 
view of the Santa Rosa Mountains from 
the heated pool and hot tub out back. In 
the garage: a new Mercedes and a mint 
1953 Rolls-Royce. 

To defend another Rolls purchase, after 
its disclosure in the press, Bakker hit the 
airwaves, appearing on his show via 
video filmed by a RT.L. network camera 
crew flown to Palm Springs, where he said 
the car was a longtime dream. “You know 
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One day | walked 
in and there was Jim Bakker 
frolicking in the nude 
with three other men... . They 
were dancing around 
... Massaging each other. 
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what they say, Tammy,” he quipped. “You 
can tell the men from the boys by the 
price of their toys.” She giggled, then he 
climbed in and drove the Rolls toward 
desert sagebrush as cameras rolled. 

Didn't staffers try to explain the ap- 
pearance of conflict to Bakker, how such 
excess played, the proprieties involved? 
‘All the time,” says one former PT.L. board 
member, “but Jim thought he was the 
ministry and the ministry was him. 

“You could never get him to under- 
stand that PT.L. was a legal entity and he 
was a person. What he said was, ‘What 
is mine is the ministry's, and what is the 
ministry's is mine. | live this 24 hours a 
day, it can’t go on without me.’ It wasn't 
rational, but that was his mind-set. He 
thought he could do as he pleased.” 

Amid all this financial profligacy was 
rampant sexual permissiveness that 
would have stunned the PT.L. faithful. 

In spring 1987, when the scandal broke 
at last, rival Chattanooga, Tennessee, TV 
evangelist John Ankerberg accused 
Bakker of homosexuality, and of patron- 
izing prostitutes. Former associates told 
reporters of bizarre encounters with Bak- 
ker in steam baths and dressing rooms. 


Bakker publicly denied these stories. 

“lam not a homosexual,” he said, chal- 
lenging his accusers to come forward. 
Several would, prompting the Assem- 
blies of God to defrock Bakker, in part for 
“alleged bisexual activities.” 

Austin Miles, 53, a former preacher 
turned circus ringmaster and a frequent 
guest on Bakker’s TV show, told what 
happened on one occasion in the late 
1970s when he was invited into the PT.L. 
steam room. “One day | walked in and 
there was Jim frolicking in the nude with 
three other men,” he said. “They were 
dancing around and taking turns lying on 
a table, massaging each other. 

“They were so absorbed.... Then 
[Bakker] saw me, grabbed a towel, and 
said, ‘That was a great show you just did, 
you'll have to come back.’ | wondered 
what the heck | had gotten into.” Mo- 
ments after he fled the steam room, as 
he huddled in the shadows, Tammy ar- 
rived and began pounding on the steam- 
room door. She was shouting. ‘Jim Bak- 
ker! You come out of there! | know you're 
in there.” And she collapsed in tears. 

Later, Bakker drafted a young male 
staffer, who asked to remain anony- 
mous—we'll call him “Daniel"—as an 
aide. Claiming a death threat against his 
family, Bakker dispatched Tammy and the 
children to Florida and invited Daniel to 
stay at the house, where aides say he 
had a secret door to his study, not mon- 
itored by security cameras, that allowed 
visitors access without detection. 

Daniel was among those who dropped 
by—summoned by the boss, he said in 
an extensive interview. He was trim and 
handsome, and eager to keep his job, he 
says. He'd watched staff members rub 
Bakker's neck and shoulders to relax him 
after a show, so Daniel thought nothing 
of it when Bakker asked him for a mas- 
sage. 

“He was wearing sweatpants and cov- 
ered with a sheet,” he recalls. “| didn't 
think anything of it. | worked on his back 
and shoulders, and about 15 minutes into 
it, | figured he was falling asleep when 
his hand brushed my leg. 

“| was too stupid to know what was 
going on. Within five minutes, | realized 
he wasn't sleeping. . .. He put his hand 
on my leg and worked his way up as | 
massaged him. | freaked out; | acted like 
| thought he was asleep [and ignored it], 
and left, not really knowing what to think. 
I'd respected this man for five years 
working for him and thought it had to be 
a dream or a misconception on my part. 
| thought | was imagining things.” 

He wasnt, as he later realized after 
dissecting the encounter. “I'd grown up 
in upstate New York, where gay people 
are likely to get killed on sight.” 

He rationalized he blocked the reality 
from sinking in, then Bakker invited him 
to go to Hilton Head, South Carolina, for 
a working weekend, he says. “We sat up 
until 3 a.m. talking.” Bakker confessed 
“about a time in his life when he was un- 
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faithful to Tammy, and he was sorry for it 
and had apologized to the lady. He said 
she was young and he was foolish.” Dan- 
iel, who later figured that woman was likely 
Jessica Hahn, talked about his own per- 
sonal failings. Bakker lapsed into remi- 
niscing about parking with Tammy Faye 
at Bible college, how they'd first had sex 
in his car. “He was laughing,” recalls 
Daniel. “He said Tammy had on a black 
velvet skirt, and he'd messed it up pretty 
badly by [ejaculating] all over it when they 
were petting.” 

Bakker acted concerned about Dan- 
iel’s divorce. Daniel thought he heard 
compassion in his voice. Then came the 
massage request, Bakker’s hand on his 
leg again. “When it happened, | froze, | 
was numb.” He felt compelled, coerced, 
by someone powerful, his boss and hero, 
to satisfy his yearnings. 

“It was never more than jacking off to- 
gether,” asserts the former PT.L. staffer, 
angst in his voice. “| got the impression 
he would have liked to have had more, 
but | couldn't do certain things. | did it 
because | figured if | didn't, | probably 
wouldn't have had a job. It lasted four 
years, until 1986." 

Back at Heritage U.S.A., Bakker would 
summon Daniel to his office, lock the door, 
and order bodyguard Don Hardister to 
keep visitors at bay. “We'd usually go to 
the massage table in the back part of his 
makeup room,” says Daniel. 

“Day after day, he was with Jim Bakker 
alone in the dressing room," recalls a for- 
mer audio engineer. "| don’t know what 
they were doing in there, but [Daniel] 
would come out after several hours and 
look like he'd been up all night, and Bak- 
ker would have a bounce to his step." 

After Bakker laid off dozens of staffers 
while “living lavishly,” Daniel says he be- 
came outraged and walked out. Bakker 
had him transferred to another depart- 
ment, tried to make up. He assigned 
Daniel to help produce a telethon, then 
called him into his office and “grabbed 
my hand and put it on his dick. 

“lL was more in shock than anything else. 
| said, ‘You need to get dressed, you're 
on the air in 15 minutes.’ He asked, ‘How 
does my makeup look?’ | said, ‘Fine. And 
he said, ‘It's a good thing you're looking 
at my makeup, because you're not look- 
ing at anything else. And | said, ‘You're 
exactly right,’ and | walked out. He never 
tried again.” 

Bakker has consistently denied all al- 
legations of homosexual activity. Asked 
about Daniel's story, Bakker's lawyer 
stated, “You can't dignify a guy like that 
[with a response] any more than you can 
respond to Jessica Hahn.” 

Behind Bakker's freewheeling, free- 
spending ways was an insecure tent 
preacher with small-town roots in Muske- 
gon, Michigan. He was born in 1940, son 
of Raleigh Bakker, a mechanic who 
worked in the Sealed Power piston-ring 
plant nearby. One grandfather was a live- 
stock dealer and a savvy businessman, 
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another was a truck farmer with Dutch 
Calvinist roots who, in his hobby as a 
sidewalk preacher, implored all to for- 
sake their evil ways. 

Later, on TV, Bakker would milk sym- 
pathy for a deprived, impoverished 
childhood that never was, a construct of 
Horatio Alger as preacher that was myth, 
not reality. Indeed, at six, his family moved 
into a large three-story house. And when 
Jim later asked for a tape recorder for a 
high school project, his father laid out 
several hundred dollars for a reel-to-reel 
model. His father also bought a ‘52 Cadil- 
lac through the credit union, and shortly 
after Jim got his license, he was behind 
the wheel, cruising chicks, radio blaring, 
hair slicked back, an Elvis clone. 

As editor of the school paper, he came 
out of his shell a bit, a shy kid soon to 
discover the bliss of popularity as school- 
sock-hop deejay. Delighted when his 
family moved into a fine Victorian man- 
sion on Webster Street, “where a number 
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divine intervention 
saved him. "| heard the voice 
of God,” Robertson 
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of millionaires had once lived,” he later 
wrote in his autobiography, he was no 
longer embarrassed to entertain. So party 
he did, bragging in his book of one bash 
for 400 that even drew Miss Michigan, 
who stood by his side. “! was in the lime- 
light completely—the center of attention. 
Most high school kids would sell their 
souls to be popular, and | was no excep- 
tion. | was obsessed with popularity and 
would do almost anything to get it.” 

At 18, he briefly abandoned the lime- 
light, walking away from deejay duties in 
the middle of senior year after a cata- 
clysmic event, he writes. One night he 
had slipped out of church to play hooky 
with a blonde named Sandy. They were, 
he wrote, tooling about in his father's two- 
tone blue Cadillac, the radio blasting Fats 
Domino—"l found my thrill on Blueberry 
Hill"—when he felt a bump and discov- 
ered he'd run over a three-year-old boy. 
The child seemed dead, his lungs 
crushed. Bakker threw himself down and 
pounded his fist bloody on the pave- 
ment. As he had read in the Bible earlier, 
“For the wages of sin is death...” 

The boy lived, inspiring Bakker to be- 
come a "Christian," he says, grateful for 


what he saw as a miracle on his behalf, 
a boy whose good times had suddenly 
been brought up short, who needed a 
new path. He would preach the gospel 
now, he decided, and enrolled in North 
Central Bible College in Minneapolis. 

There he met Tamara Faye LaValley, 
the oldest of eight children from Inter- 
national Falls, Minnesota, a pixieish 
blonde. Abandoned by her father, she 
was equally plagued by self-doubt, hun- 
gry for love. In later years she would con- 
jure an image of childhood poverty, cit- 
ing an outhouse in her backyard. She 
never wore lipstick until she dropped out 
of school to marry Bakker in 1961, then 
slept with it on, medicating her soul with 
K-Mart fashion binges, high-calorie 
sweets, heavy makeup, and extra help- 
ings of prescription drugs. 

As itinerant preachers, they hit the road 
together, passing a cigar box for cash, 
with no place to live until a new trailer was 
acquired, which shortly thereafter they 
smashed into a tree on a mountain road. 
Local samaritans took them in, and they 
were soon back on the road again. 

In 1966, they set up shop at CBN, Pat 
Robertson's then fledgling network in 
Portsmouth, Virginia, to do a children’s 
puppet show. It was a hit, but CBN was 
on the ropes, by Bakker’s account, until 
he eyeballed cameras at a fund-raising 
telethon, wept for cash, and raised $7,000 
to keep the ministry afloat. 

In his book, Robertson writes that he 
considered giving Bakker the boot one 
day when divine intervention saved him, 
"| started out of the studio,” he writes, 
“when | heard the voice of God, ‘Don't 
fire Jim Bakker.’ ” 

In his run for the White House, Robert- 
son hardly likes to dwell on such mem- 
ories, but the heavenly admonition ap- 
parently lost its wallop. They soon fell out 
and Bakker moved on to California, as 
CBN staffers celebrated by taking axes 
to smash up the Jim and Tammy set. say 
former coworkers. 

Bakker came back on TV at Trinity 
Broadcasting in California, where he lost 
another power struggle and, in the early 
seventies, hit the set of a cable show in 
Charlotte and never looked back. He 
played host for struggling Channel 36, 
and “The PT.L. Club” was born, One of 
the founders, Jim Moss, rounded up al- 
most 200 stations to carry the show as 
Bakker appealed for funds to pay for it. 

Even before Hahn, there were rumors 
of trouble with women—although Bakker 
has denied such allegations. One ex— 
ministry executive says he sat in on a 
meeting when Bakker was informed that 
a woman was making monetary de- 
mands to keep quiet after a tryst. Bakker 
was furious, demanding proof of her 
claim, “You make [her] come in and de- 
scribe my cock!” he shouted, Nothing 
ever happened. 

(“| can tell you what it looks like,” says 
Daniel, the former aide who asserts a four- 
year affair with Bakker.“I'd be proud to 
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have one that size.") 

Soon Bakker was in control, ousting 
Moss, whose ex-wife says that before it 
happened, she mysteriously received in 
her mailbox a tape of her husband's 
bugged car-phone conversation with a 
beauty queen he was seeing. Moss, now 
divorced from his first wife, confirmed the 
affair and the bugging, but isn't sure to 
this day who did it. 

King at last, Bakker was now in control 
of his destiny, moving his fledgling em- 
pire into the tonier digs of a colonial man- 
sion he restored on 25 acres in Charlotte. 
He put in the health club and an Olympic- 
sized pool. “We worked incredibly long 
hours, and after a long telethon it was 
good to be able to go and work the kinks 
out,” says a former vice president. 

But even rubdowns and workouts were 
not enough to make Bakker feel com- 
fortable greeting the flock. “He got pretty 
nervous,’ says the former official. “He'd 
rather be in front of cameras than people. 
He didn't like one-on-one encounters.” 

To help Bakker face his public, accord- 
ing to sources, aides stashed bottles of 
wine in such secret places as beneath a 
bathroom sink and in the sock drawer of 
the presidential suite of the Heritage 
Grand Hotel. A former security guard 
says he watched aides mix a summery 
vodka drink, then send it onto the TV set 
where Bakker, raising money live for the 
Lord, downed it without missing a beat. 
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One day, Gary Smith, the ex—PT.L. man- 
ager, recalls Bakker pulling him into the 
bathroom and ordering him to pour a 
glass of wine. Bakker gulped it down. 
“Now | can face 'em,” he recalls Bakker 
saying. 

By the mid 1970s, the local press corps 
was poking into the PT.L. way of life. 
Charges that Bakker raised hundreds of 
thousands of dollars for foreign missions 
in Korea, Brazil, and Cyprus, then spent 
it to pay daily bills back home, prompted 
an F.C.C. investigation into possible 
fraudulent fund-raising. 

Among the threats to his empire, real 
and imagined, were violent ones. After 
Egyptian President Anwar Sadat died in 
a hail of machine-gun fire, assassinated 
by traitorous guards, Bakker’s paranoia 
got worse. “He was afraid of his own se- 
curity people,” said Hardister. “He never 
distrusted me, but he'd point to some 
guard I'd brought on duty to relieve me 
and say, ‘How do you know he's not an 
ax murderer? How do you know he hasn't 
killed a lot of people?’ ” 

He granted few interviews; his detach- 
ment grew, not only from the controversy 
that swirled about him, but even from the 
mundane concerns of ordinary people. 

But Bakker was not devoid of compas- 
sion. Some say he merely promised more 
than he could deliver because he found 
it impossible to turn people down, to say 
no. “He has a very giving heart,” said Jim 
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Moss, who detailed in testimony before 
the FC.C. how Bakker set aside money 
for projects—even if he had to renege 
on raises for his cameramen. Once, he 
gave a chic yellow Cadillac Seville to a 
minister, but critics harp that it was a 
Cadillac he didn't want. 

lt was all for the glory of God, Bakker, 
and Heritage U.S.A., but Tammy began 
to feel left out of the mix. She had her 
own style, beloved by fans, as she dol- 
loped herself with diamonds, wigs, and 
thick, iridescent makeup. It streaked as 
she wept, praising the Lord in leopard- 
spotted pantsuits and four-inch spiked 
heels, pitching herself as a prototype for 
the modern Christian woman. 

“She liked furs and jewelry because 
she never had them,” says Karen Paxton, 
a former confidante whose ex-husband, 
Gary, once produced Tammy's records. 
“She told people Jim made her feel ugly.” 
Says a former Bakker secretary, ‘Jim 
loved her whether she had makeup on or 
not, but we could never convince her of 
that.” 

As Tammy felt more and more ne- 
glected, friends say she indulged in more 
shopping binges, fought to rein in a heavy 
sweet tooth (Goo-Goo Clusters were her 
favorite candies), had her breasts en- 
larged and her fat suctioned. Under the 
PT.L. executive health plan, only avail- 
able to the top two dozen ministry offi- 
Cials, such surgery, however cosmetic, 
was covered with no deductible. 

Tammy was courting her Marilyn Mon- 
roe image, says Karen Paxton. She wore 
a transparent red silk blouse to a big 
Charlotte stock-car race. A secretary was 
delegated to tell her such displays were 
perhaps inappropriate for a minister's 
wife. 

Karen and Gary Paxton often attended 
the races with the Bakkers. Traveling to- 
gether to Fort Lauderdale for one, Tammy 
and Karen posed for fun on the board- 
walk in black corsets and garter belts. 
They became best friends, giggling like 
schoolgirls. Once in a motel elevator, re- 
calls Paxton, a quest mistook Tammy, all 
made-up, for a hooker and tried to score. 
Tammy didn't get it, and when Karen later 
explained what the man had thought, 
Tammy collapsed on the floor in laughter. 

Soon, Gary, a born-again country party 
boy famous for singing “Alley-Oop” with 
the Hollywood Argyles and producing 
“Monster Mash,” began producing her 
records in Nashville, inspiring Tammy to 
yearn for new respect as a real singer. 
She was so hungry for that kind of en- 
couragement. She certainly wasn't get- 
ting it from Jim, and her emotional hunger 
rushed in to fill the vacuum. “She let down 
her emotional guard,” recalls a former 
personal secretary, and fell in love. 

No affair was ever consummated, Pax- 
ton maintains to this day, but Bakker didn't 
act like he believed it. As for Karen Pax- 
ton, a Nashville hairstylist and coauthor 
of a new country song—"From the Bible 
Belt to the Garter Belt,” about her days 
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running with Jim and Tammy—she partly 
blames Tammy for her divorce. “My best 
friend tried to steal my best husband” 
(Gary was No. 4), she says. 

Embittered when he later aeccree 
her wandering affections, Bakker banned 
Gary Paxton from the show, canned a 
theme song Paxton wrote, and spurned 
all attempts to resurrect their friendship. 

Soon, Tammy fell for PT.L. music direc- 
tor Thurlow Spurr, sources say. Accord- 
ing to one religion writer close to Bakker, 
Tammy described Spurr as someone who 
was “just a friend who would listen to me.” 
Spurr declined to comment. 

As Tammy began to emotionally drift 
away, Bakker claims he swallowed the 
advice of sidekick John Wesley Fletcher 
and dallied with Jessica Hahn as a ploy 
to make his wife jealous. But if that was 
indeed his motive, one top aide wonders 
why he never told Tammy about the tryst 
until seven years later, when he resigned 
from PT.L. What happened in room 538 
of the Sheraton Sand Key Hotel depends 
on who you believe. Hahn claimed a gos- 
pel gang bang at the hands of Bakker 
and Fletcher—that version is hotly dis- 
puted by her former friends, who told 
Penthouse in its January issue that Jes- 
sica confessed to a “great time.” Her re- 
venge toward Bakker was sparked after 
he called her a "New York bimbo,” and 
friends say she told them that she aimed 
to shake him down to get even. Bakker 
told friends she was a professional who 
knew “every trick of the trade.” How he 
was able to judge her performance has 
yet to be explained. 

With a California businessman's help, 
Hahn negotiated a secret $265,000 hush- 
money payment, laundered through PT.L. 
construction accounts by builder Roe 
Messner, records show. And Hahn would 
go on to con Playboy magazine into pay- 
ing her a reported $1 million to tell her 
questionable saga of ravaged virginity 
and take off her clothes. 

After the Florida tryst, Bakker was off 
to join Tammy in Hawaii, where divorce 
seemed imminent, say former PT.L. offi- 
Cials. Aides were urging them to stay to- 
gether, at least in public, to keep the 
golden goose alive. For Christmas, Bak- 
ker had his wedding ring melted into a 
charm and gave it to her as a "20-year 
service pin,” according to the officials. 

To contemplate the future, Tammy flew 
to California and Jim came back to Char- 
lotte, where he, too, was hunting an- 
swers, when "God told me to look in the 
garbage can” at the house, an aide says 
Bakker told him. There, Bakker found a 
shredded letter from Tammy to Spurr, 
which he tried to piece together at the 
kitchen table, he told a former official. 

“It hit him like a bolt out of the blue,” 
says the former official. “The letter inti- 
mated they were planning to run away 
together, to leave their spouses and get 
married.” 

Indeed, Gary Smith recounts how 
Tammy was headed off in the K-Mart 
126 PENTHOUSE 


parking lot after aides feared she was 
attempting a getaway, and was talked out 
of any rash move. Jim Bakker said noth- 
ing of his new suspicions, told Tammy 
they had an invitation to the Reagan 1981 
inaugural, and she flew home. After the 
balls, he summoned Spurr to his office. 

“| know my wife has fallen in love with 
you,” he said, according to a knowledge- 
able PT.L. source. “I don’t understand how 
you could have let this happen. | had such 
great faith in you.” Spurr chided Bakker 
for ignoring his wife. “I'm going to have 
to let you go,” said Bakker. 

Jim and Tammy patched things up, as 
he dispatched her to California to undergo 
grilling by controversial—some say 
quack—Christian therapists, who appar- 
ently determined there had been no pen- 
etration, however slight, and declared his 
wife clean merchandise. Insiders say they 
did their best to keep up a public front 
on TV. 

Yet offstage, they journeyed back and 
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Bakker's top aide 
summoned the staff. “Your 
boss has been a bad 
boy,” he said, explaining how 
Jim had gotten in 
trouble with a woman he said 
was a prostitute. 
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forth from the studio in separate cars— 
with Tammy often screaming and shout- 
ing moments before they appeared on 
camera, holding hands. “It was a dog- 
fight backstage,” recalls one producer. 
“Tammy would be screaming and yelling 
about different things. ‘| don’t want to be 
on this show! I'd rather be shopping. It’s 
stupid! You're driving me crazy.’ 

Bakker tried to dissipate Tammy’s tan- 
trums. “He'd say, ‘You have to go on. We're 
paying thousands of dollars and people 
expect to see you, and she'd say, ‘Don't 
expect me to say anything.’ ” 

Mood swings were predictable: When 
staffers saw Tammy coming, her own hair 
coiffed and in place, they breathed a sigh 
of relief. She was feeling good. When they 
saw her beehive wigs, they winced. She 
was masking her pain. There was trouble 
coming. 

Insiders could tell when Tammy was 
mad: She'd spend the show in the audi- 
ence fielding comments with her mike. 
What viewers saw was only as much as 
Jim and Tammy allowed them to see, their 
living soap opera exploited only enough 
to win empathy—and more contribu- 
tions—by showing how human they were. 


On the show, they came across as a vul- 
nerable couple, struggling to work out 
their problems through the Lord. 


Back home, ominous events were unfold- ~ 
ing. Tammy Faye was crashing from her 
longtime addiction to prescription drugs, 
exhibiting symptoms of psychosis. Bak- 
ker dumped her off at their home in Gat- 
linburg, with top PT.L. marriage coun- 
selor Vi Asvedo, a former truck driver 
turned lay therapist. Tammy got worse. 
She began hallucinating, seeing de- 
mons, ranting, threatening to walk out- 
side naked, says a PT.L. employee who 
was there. 

Soon Bakker was summoned, and a 
physician, fearing for her health, urged 
that she be hospitalized. So Bakker char- 
tered a jet and flew her out to the Betty 
Ford Center, where she underwent treat- 
ment for drug dependency. The Bakkers 
would not return again for more than six 
months from their Palm Springs exile, the 
most tumultuous of the ministry. 

Second-in-command Richard Dortch 
took over as top officials, including Bak- 
ker, kept receiving their huge salaries and 
bonuses. There were dark rumors swirl- 
ing around PT.L. about a Long Island 
woman named Hahn who claimed a long- 
ago sexual experience with Bakker in a 
Florida hotel room. Rival televangelist 
Jimmy Swaggart was also trying to check 
them out. Dortch denied them, when in 
fact he'd negotiated the hush money. As 
a high-paid PT.L. official, he had a stake 
in the outcome. 


Toward the end, sources say, to ensure 
Bakker’s title to the PT.L. fiefdom, board 
loyalists amended ministry bylaws and 
cut out a clause that pledged his empire, 
lock, stock, and steeple, to the Assem- 
blies of God—in essence changing his 
corporate will—if he were to leave. But 
another unchanged section of the by- 
laws was viewed as a ticking time bomb; 
it dealt with the conditions of Bakker's 
tenure, which he intended to be for life, 
sources say. To make his removal or a 
palace coup virtually impossible, the by- 
laws stipulated that Bakker could only be 
forced to step down if he died, was de- 
clared insane by a competent court—or 
convicted of a crime involving moral tur- 
pitude, sources Say. 

Observers would later suggest that 
Bakker stepped down and brokered his 
own succession with Falwell to avoid the 
possibility of being barred permanently 
from his domain by his own bylaws in case 
a court were to convict him of criminal 
wrongs. 

But Bakker didn’t count on a leak of the 
Hahn episode to The Charlotte Observer, 
his longtime nemesis. On February 24, 
1987, the phone rang at PT.L. It was Ob- 
server reporter Charles Shepard. He had 
a few questions for PT.L. press spokes- 
man Neil Eskelin: 

Was it true that PT.L. had deposited 
$265,000 into a trust fund for Hahn set 





up by a top Los Angeles law firm? Was it 
true that the purpose was to buy Hahn's 
silence about her sexual encounter with 
Bakker? 

Eskelin scribbled the questions down, 
and walked immediately down the hall to 
Dortch’s office. As he relayed the ques- 
tions, he was struck by Dortch’s re- 
sponse: placid, oddly reserved. Eskelin 
had never before heard of Jessica Hahn, 
but the body language was clear. 

“There's certain vibrations you pick up,” 
said Eskelin. “| knew then the situation 
was far more serious than met the eye.” 

For the next several weeks, Eskelin held 
his breath, waiting anxiously for the story 
to break. Backstage, Bakker lawyers were 
jousting with Observer editors, trying to 
buy time, promising a Bakker interview 
that never came. To prepare the staff for 
the impending doom, Bakker's top aide, 
David Taggart, summoned them. Bakker 
bodyguard Don Hardister will never for- 
get that day, he says. He was stunned. 
This is how he remembers it: 

“Your boss has been a bad boy,” said 
Taggart, explaining how Bakker had got- 
ten in trouble with a woman he described 
as a prostitute. While Bakker would soon 
tell his flock that Tammy had forgiven him 
the incident years ago—'lt’s been 
washed in the blood of Christ"—Taggart 
told coworkers another story: that Bakker 
had just told Tammy and she was going 
through the roof. Indeed, Don Hardister 
recalls her desperation to see a photo of 


Jessica Hahn, leafing through maga- 
zines at the house to check out the com- 
petition. “Is that her? Does she look like 
that?” she asked. 

Taggart said Bakker would have to re- 
sign for now. On March 19, Bakker finally 
announced from Palm Springs that he was 
stepping down after being set up by 
“treacherous former friends.” Rev. Jerry 
Falwell had graciously accepted his in- 
vitation to take over. 

As Falwell would later tell it, they had 
prayed together in his hotel room as Bak- 
ker confessed to the Jessica Hahn sex- 
capade, saying it was his only peccadillo 
at PT.L. He asked Falwell to allow him to 
return when the furor subsided, after short 
but proper penance, and Falwell had 
seen no problem with that. The seeds of 
further turmoil were sown. 

In brokering his own caretaker, Bakker 
had picked a fundamentalist Baptist 
whose staid worship style he knew would 
be resented by his charismatic flock of 
hand-waving Evangelicals. So if Falwell 
refused to go, all he had to do was push 
a panic button, scream “takeover,” and 
his flock would rise up and oust the Moral 
Majority founder in a palace coup, 
sources sugges. If indeed that was Bak- 
ker's plan, he figured wrong. 

Bakker figured wrong, underestimat- 
ing Falwell’s resolve, his crusadelike spirit 
when facing infidels. While some say Fal- 
well coveted the PT.L. satellite TV studio 
for his own, he would soon find out that 


fighting to keep control of what he had 
inherited was not worth the price. He was 
under fire back home at his Lynchburg, 
Virginia, command post for straying far 
afield in his offer to help PT.L. His son 
was about to be married. A longtime 
friend was dying. Donations were down 
on his “Old Time Gospel Hour,” as other 
TV evangelists also reported fiscal fallout 
from Bakker's sins. As far as his sup- 
porters went, Falwell was trying to mix oil 
and water and was walking on neither. 

Soon he would also be under mounting 
pressure from Bakker to allow the found- 
er's triumphant return. But when Falwell 
appeared to promise Bakker that he might 
someday come home again to rule his 
domain, Falwell had no idea of the true 
dimensions of the scandal. 

In fact, it was not until six weeks later 
in late April 1987 that Falwell began to 
grasp the gravity of the troubles he had 
taken on. It began to sink in when the 
beefy six-foot minister and his top aides 
ousted Bakker loyalists and took control 
of the PT.L. board, then flew down to 
Nashville to reconvene in an airport hotel 
room to hear the full shocking story of a 
ministry gone amok. Suddenly Falwell 
would have to figure out what he would 
have to do to try and save the ministry 
from the man who had created it and 
would do anything to get it back. 

Next month: Falwell, discovering 
shocking financial excess and more illicit 
sex, Calls in the feds.O+—q 


“Politically, John is right of center—anatomically, he leans to the left.” 
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| love April Fools’ Day. It should be 
ranked right up there with the Fourth of 
July, Christmas, and Andrea Dworkin's 
Annual National Bachelor Party (previ- 
ously known as Groundhog Day). Con- 
gress should declare a four-day week- 
end in order to prepare and execute the 
most bizarre and unusual jokes imagin- 
able, along with a few immortal clas- 
sics, such as the flaming bag of cow 
manure left on the target's doorstep after 
ringing the bell. Businesses specializ- 
ing in whoopee cushions and plastic 
dog doo-doo should advertise months 
in advance so that we can be fore- 
warned and, more important, fore- 
armed. Indeed, we should even sched- 
ule national elections for April 1 since, 
as we shall see later this year, national 
elections are one time when the joke is 
on everybody. 

Alas, most of this is destined not to 
come to pass. Still, that's no reason to 
just roll over and play dull. Here are 
some of my all-time favorites for the first 
of April. Just a few ideas for the die- 
hard wise guys out there. And remem- 
ber, if anything goes wrong, if the butt 
of these jokes doesn't appreciate it, if 
he or she starts coming after you with 
an aluminum baseball bat filled with lead 
shot—well, you didn't read it here. 

Instead, call Strauss Public Arts and 
sciences at (415) 381-1158 and ask for 
“Buster.” 


THE FOUR-FLUSHER 

Dump an entire bottle of dish-washing 
liquid into the toilet tank. This produces 
great billowing suds out of the bowl on 
the first flush. The effect is especially 
memorable if the first flusher on April 1 
is sitting at the time. 


VARIATION ON A THEME 

Recipe for /arge quantities of soap- 
suds: 1. Fill a large bucket with hot water. 
2. Empty contents of one bottle of dish- 
washing detergent (Ivory, Joy, Dawn, or 
equivalent) into bucket. 3. Drop in a few 
pounds of dry ice that has been crushed 
to small pieces. (Handle with care and 
with insulated gloves.) 4. Stand back! 
Recipe will fill a phone booth, a small 
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room, or an average-size corporate 
boardroom. 


| BRAKE FOR HALLUCINATIONS 
Use a Clip lead to connect the brake- 
light switch to the horn relay on the tar- 
get's car. Every time he or she steps on 
the brake, the horn blows. It's amazing 
how many people don't associate the 
horn blowing with using the brake. They 
just report that the horn blows at ran- 
dom times. This is an especially useful 
joke to observe (suitably disguised) in 
parking lots when work lets out. 


Use the labels below as originals for a 
Xerox machine. Copy the message onto 
peel-off gummed labels and paste on 
whatever coin-operated devices strike 
your fancy: washers and dryers, tele- 
phones, vending machines, etc. 


OUT OF ORD 


REPAIRMAN HAS BEEN CALLED 


OLD JOKE UPDATED 

College student returns to his room to 
find a bucket of water amateurishly bal- 
anced above the door, ready to fall on 
him when he opens the door. So he lifts 
down the bucket and empties it into his 
sink. Too bad the perpetrators also re- 
moved the sink’s drainpipe. 


THE BLOW JOB 

Get two to three cups of fine, dry pow- 
der (flour will work, but talcum is much 
better). Pour the powder out in a long 
line as close as possible to the bottom 
of the door. With any small object (per- 
haps a ruler), push the powder under 
the door just a little ways; this prevents 
a nasty backfire. Finally, direct the blast 
from a hair dryer under the door. Use 
the highest blow setting possible. With 
a really fine, light powder, the entire room 


AS BEEN CALLED 
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BUY 1, GET 3 FREE: 


Video value bonanza! You buy one adult hit for an already-low, bargain price and 
you get three more fantastic features FREE. What a deal! What a steal! Choose as 
many of these great deals as you like, but DO IT NOW! 










| | | = ee 
Buy Seka... Get Annette Haven, Amber Lynn and Bunny Bleu, Free. See Hot Hits, Deal #X3F361, $29.95 


WILD GIRLS, Deal #X3F601, 60 min., $9.95 STEAMY SUPERSTARS, Deal #X3F121, 120 min., $14.95 
£ Buy Surprise Affair Stoning Shauna Grant, Buy Hellbent Starring Vanessa Del Rio, Mark 

Vicki Love, Kevin Cox for $9.95, Get Hot Sex : Stevens for $14.95, Get Candy Counter starring 
starring Christy Canyon, Ron Jeremy, Free! Plus fF a 1 Candy Samples, Free! Plus 
7 ananea] --- Sizzling Unemployment ... Pool Penetration starring 

| g | $starring Trinity Loren, King Rhonda Jo Petty, Kevin Jay, 
Blade, Free! Plus... Free! Plus... 
Sexual Frenzy starring Marie Legends of Lust starring 
Sharp, Free! Stacey Donovan, Free! 


LESBIAN LOVELIES, Deal #X3F241, 240 min., $24.95 HOT HITS, Deal #X3F361, 360 min., $29.95 
Buy Women Who Love Women starrin 0: Any Time any Place starring Seka for 

Rhonda Jo Petty, K.C. Valentine for $24.95, Get $29.95, Get Thunderbuns starring Annette 
: Paper Dolls starring Cara Haven, Jennifer Welles, Linda Wong, Free! Plus 
Lott, Linda Shaw, Tina Marie, f : Sa ae) -.- The Good, The Bad And 
Shana, Free! Plus ... V peas | Phe Horny starring Amber 
The Surprised Coed starring 1 4 Lynn, Bunny Bleu, John 
Cherry Shane, Free! Plus .. . | _Apitace VFS Got eB [i olmes, Free! Plus... 
Three Cheers for B.J.U. | PS RBEEEEB) Swinging Ski Girls starring 
starring Linda Lee, Free! . Tina lowers, Free! 












==> Thunderbuns 
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Del #XGF2H, 240 min., $24.95 a Deal Parz2, nae min, $19.95 a i ~=Lo-0-ong Hot Video Dept. BMJ810, 65 Court St., Rm 16, White Plains, NY 10601 

uy Lip Service starring Georgina Spelvin Buy Flesh Fest storring Big Ben Benson, Sirs: | have enclosed my check, M.O., Visa, M.C. information. Please rush me the items 
for $24.95, Get Blow Some My Way Art Gains for $19.95, Get Manpla YOO-DAY Mé “BACK | ident 
starring Lana Christie, Free! Plus ... starring Sam Hardy, Fred, The Ranier i pa pasa under a 30-DAY MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE. (State residents add 
Sophie Says No starring Candi Cane, Mann, Free! Plus .. . Phantasy starring — 
Free! Plus... Keyhole Poker starring Max Montoya, Free! Plus . . . Ritual Please indicate [J VHS or C Beta 
Peaches Parker, Free! starring Jac Davis, Jeff Ryan, Free! . 

Video Total 

THE VIRGINS OOH, WHAT ORGIES! 
Deal #X3F245, 240 min., $19.95 Deal #X3F240, 240 min., $19.95 Slote Tox 
Buy Summer of Suzanne starring Jennie Buy Pink Lips starring Chesty West 
Wexler for $19.95, Get Looe Love Jeremy Blunt for $19.95, Get Birthday Ball P&H $3.00 ec 
starring Donna Dawn, Free! Plus . .. starring Honey Cheeks, Jamie Gillis, Free! 4 or more $10 
Sweet Fantasies storring Rene Bond, Plus ... Mountain Orgy starring Amber 
Free! Plus... Flunk or Funstorring Bobs _ Dee, Violet Bliss, Free! Plus .. . All The 
Berry, Free! Senator's Women starring Lisa Desire 


ob) ae ee 





ond Tex Ford, Free! 





HUNGRY VANESSA NOTICE: SIGNATURE REQUIRED FOR ORDER TO BE SHIPPED 
Deol #X3F255, 240 min., $24.95 INTERRACIAL LOVERS | declore thot | am an cdult, 21 years 2 oge or over. | om purchasing these sexually oriented 
Buy Girls in Passion starring Vanessa Del Deol #X3F242, 240 min., $24.95 materials for my private use in my own home ond will not sell the material or furnish it to minors. 
Rio, Marlene Witouaney Tina Russell, Buy Soul Sex storrin Moni ve Moon, believe on ey ine ay Bate sean ci well ore ree neem. allow an adult citizen 
Arcadia Lake for $24.95, Get China Doll Gina Black for $24.95, Get Lisa Meets O VIEW OF TEOC GRYHING, MCC SEXUORY EXPSCH MATE. 
starring Vonessa Del Rio, Susie Chan Mr. Big starring Sharon Mitchell, Marlene en 
Allen Logon. Free! Plus ... Fury in Alice Willoughby, Free! Plus ... For Love Of g 
starring Vanessa Del Rio, John Leslie, Money starring Kelly Melons, Free! Plus Mr. Mrs. Miss Ms. 
Free! Plus ... Forbidden Ways starring ..- Point Of View stars Heather Heath, 
Vanessa Del Rio, Cherry Divine, Mark Free! Address 
Stevens, Free! 
EARLY JOHN HOLMES O_ Zip 
THE BLOCKBUSTERS Deal #X3F243, 240 min., $24.95 (min. charge order $25) 
Deal #X3F362, 360 min., $29.95 Buy Blond In Black Lace starring John OOM.C. O)Visa Exp. date 
Buy Taboo starring Kay Parker and Mike —_ Holmes and Eve LeGrand for $34.95, Get 
Ranger for $29.95, Get Inside Desiree Four Women In Trouble starring John Account # 
Cousteau starring Desiree Cousteau, Holmes, Shana Lee, Free! Plus... Cream 


Serena, Susan Nero, Free! Plus... Never Rinse starring John Holmes, Rene Bond, Bank: or Ong, issuing core —— aed byt 

Enough starring Cindy Ball, Free! Plus... Free! Plus ... The Masked Ball starring Void outside U.S. and where prohibited by law 

Wet ady storring Misty Lane, Free! John Holmes, Belle Rose, Free! —tereeteepepeepeeeee ee fe ee eee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 
© 1988 L-o-0-ong Hot Videos, 65 Court Stree!, Rm. 16, White Plains, NY 10601 





GAMES 


will be filled with a cloud of dust, which 
will, after some time, settle on every- 
thing in the room. 


THE VISION QUEST 

Saran Wrap on reading glasses that 
have been left on a desk is good. Trim- 
ming at the edge of the lens is hard, but 
the effect is—dare | say it?—-spectac- 
ular. Not usually noticed when the 
glasses are first picked up, but the op- 
tical quality of Saran Wrap has to be 
seen to be believed. 





A GREEN THOUGHT IN A GREEN 
SHADE 

A group of students | once knew suf- 
fered endlessly from the actions of a 
“witchy” old lady next door who was 
constantly complaining about every- 
thing and everyone in the neighbor- 
hood. They determined to write a mes- 
sage, inno uncertain terms, about what 
they thought of her character and par- 
entage. To do this they chose a pow- 
erful lawn fertilizer and very white pow- 
der. At midnight, the “message” was 
meticulously spelled out on her lawn in 
words of one syllable. In the morning 
light, it was bold and white for all the 
world to see. Her natural reaction was 
to take the hose and wash the powder 
away. To this day, those sections of grass 
are just a little bit greener than every- 
thing around them, and the words can 
Still be read! 


THE CLASSIC COW 
Obviously, this one is for the more rural 
areas or solid agricultural campuses. To 


begin with, obtain one cow. Feed and 
water well. Place in the target's room at 
the top of a flight of stairs. Leave. Cows, 
as you will discover, can't go downstairs 
very well—and are notably loath to try. 
A messy situation. 


GOLDEN SHOWERS 

Obtain several large gelatin capsules at 
your local drug store. Take the capsules 
apart and fill with yellow food dye. Un- 
screw the head of the victim's shower 
and place the capsules in the head after 


drying it carefully. Since it will take sev- 
eral minutes for hot water to melt the 
capsules releasing the dye, the desig- 
nated person should be well into the 
wet before his true colors emerge. 


PHONE PHUN 

With the breakup of AT&T and the ad- 
vent of today’s multifeatured telephone 
systems, whole new vistas of potential 
pranks have opened up. Here are just 
a few jokes especially suited to the “in- 
formation age"—although we stress that 
these pranks are for amusement only, 
and we do not necessarily recommend 
that you try them out, 

1. If call forwarding is available at your 
company, forward the victim's calls to 
an “appropriate” number (highly moral 
people get Dial-a-Sex, bosses get Dial- 
a-Joke, boring people get time and 
weather, flamboyant ones get Dial-a- 
Prayer, etc). Victim may go days without 
figuring it out. 

2. Reprogram all of the victim's speed- 
calling numbers to the appropriate ser- 


vice. You'll love to watch the face of 
someone who thinks he is calling his 
wife, and a sexy girl comes on the line 
demanding a credit card so she can 
“talk dirty” to him. ... 

3. If victim is out of office for an ex- 
tended period (a week or more), an- 
swer his phone and say, “Oh, Mark 
doesn't work here anymore. | think that 
the company caught him stealing 
equipment/supplies/money, using 
drugs, sleeping on the job, sexually 
harassing the boss,” etc. 

4. Call victim's answering machine. 
Leave what sounds to be an important 
message and, three digits into the 
phone number, end the message. 

5. If the company tracks every phone 
call, have everyone in the office make 
long-distance calls from the victim's 
phone whenever victim leaves the room. 
You need a spotter to keep from getting 
caught at this one. It’s best to use 900 
numbers that charge 50 cents per call. 

6. One of my favorites works best in 
large office buildings: Stay late one 
night. Go through the building and for- 
ward every phone to victim's line. Be 
sure to do yours also to avoid being 
suspected. 

7. Turn off bell on victim's phone. On 
AT&T phones this requires a bit of dis- 
assembly to implement, but may be 
corrected by just adjusting the volume. 
(There is a stop to keep bell from going 
off, but lifting a lever permits the dial to 
rotate past the stop. Rotate back and 
no one can tell that it was done. This is 
a design feature of the phones.) 


| HESITATE TO INSERT THIS, BUT... . 
Ladies, this works wonders on stale sex. 
Before seducing the man of your choice, 
prepare a bowl of finely crushed ice. 
Conceal this bowl near the nuptial bed. 
Lure your mate into bed by whatever 
means come to hand. Assume the 
woman-astride position and, at the cli- 
mactic moment, apply crushed ice to 
his scrotum. This will ensure, if your tim- 
ing is correct, a male orgasm that will 
bind him to you for life. How long thal 
will be depends on your timing and his 
sense of humor.O+-q 


—————— LESS —e—ee ee | (Se an eee | 
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56 tull length, hot, sexy, sizzling features for $8.88 each 


XVX-910 Getting Off starring Desiree Cousteau, 
John Leslie, Serena, 90 min. (pictured above) 

XAT-121 Like A Virgin II starring Bunny Bleu, 
Christy Canyon, S. Mitchell, 90 min. (pictured above) 
XHC-102 Taxi Girls I starring Karen Fox, Shanna 
McCullum, Rambone, 90 min. (pictured above) 

XAT-125 Spreading Joy starring Susan Hart, Rikki 
Blake, Tom Byron, 90 min. (pictured above) 

XAT-127 Supermodels Do L.A. starring Bunny 
Bleu, Jerry Butler, 90 min. (pictured above) 

XVX-903 So ey Madam starring Desiree, John 
Holmes, Bonny Holiday, Kathy Marsh, 90 min, 
XMS-918 Lust With The Stranger starring Ta- 
mara Longley, Purple Passion, Buck Adams, 90 min. 
XMS-911 Jacqueline’s Swapmeet siarring Tra- 
cey Adams, Sheri St, Claire, Shone Taylor, 90 min. 
XMS-919 Group Games slarring Karen Summer, 
Tamara Longley, Sheri St. Claire, 90 min. 

XMS-908 Smokey and The Call Girls starring 
Susan Hart, Heather Wayne, Harry Reems, 90 min. 
XMS-922 Disco Orgy starring Rhonda Jo Petty, Ro- 
bin Savage, Ming Jade, Mike Ranger, 90 min. 

XAT-117 The Pleasure Seekers starring Heather 
Wayne, Tamara Longley, 90 min. 

XMS-924 Black Garters starring Millie Moon, De- 
sire Elms, Mike Ranger, 90 min. 

XAT-106 Deep Thrill starring Susan Hart, Harry 
Reems, 90 min. 

XMS-602 The Virgin Goes Wild starring John 
Holmes, Hillary Summers, Maria Tortuga. 

XMS-605 Insane Lovers starring Michele Lake, 
Herschel Savage, David Rudy, Karen Golars. 
XMS-607 Sex Pageant starring John Holmes and 
a collection of bountiful beauties. 

XMS-608 Perverted Wives sauna Chin Can- 
yon, Heather Wayne, Bunny Bleu, Sheri St. Claire. 
XMS-904 Missy Beethoven In Bach starring 
Jacqueline Lorraine, Pau! Thomas, 90 min. 

XMS-905 Let’s Get Physical starring Sharon 
McCullough, Pamela Mann, Paul Thomas, 90 min. 
XGT-144 Long Microphone starring Lisa and 
David in a network sex spectacular. 

XHC-107 Sugar Pussy Jeans starring Gail 
Force, Sade, Racquel Reos, Tiffany Price, 90 min. 








with any order! 
What a bonus! You get 
not 1, not 2, but 3 sexy, 
super-sensuous sur- 
prises FREE. We can’t fell 
you what they are, but they're from our torrid 
throbbing treasure chest of books, toys an 
sex goodies—all guaranteed to zing you to 
your boiling point. Any order gets all three 
-REE. So order NOW! 





XAT-112 Seduce Me Tonight starring Victoria 
Dane, Jenny Michaels, Debbie Gentry, 90 min. 
XVH-246 Wild Girls starring Helen Madigan, Mark 
Stevens. 

XGT-121 Bonnie & Wadd starring Serena, Maria 
Tortuga, William Margold. 

XGT-120 Dreams Of Pleasure starring Misty 
Dawn, Shauna Grant, Ron Jeremy. 

XHC-106 Dr. Juice’s Lust Potion starring Candi 
Evans, Melissa Melindez, Ebony Ages, 90 min. 
XGT-113 Rinse & Swallow starring Margery 
Stewart, Tammy Tilden, Harry Reems. 

XHC-108 Women In Uniform starring Melissa 
Melindez, Candi Evans, Jamie Gillis, 90 min. 
XAT-122 Under The Table starring Helga, Buffy 
Davis, Kari Foxx, 90 min. 

XVX-911 Reflections saree Annette Haven, Kathy 
Thomas, Bunny Holiday, Paul Thomas, 90 min. 
XGT-143 sth) Of Lust starring Rhonda Jo Petty, 
Danielle, Tara Aire. 

XAT-111 | Never Say No! starring Desiree Lane, 
Lisa Lake, Paul Thomas, 90 min. 

XGA-601 Tools starring Jim Wilson, Michael, Steve, 
Phillip (All Male). 

XGT-117 Paper Dolls starring Linda Shaw, Cara 
Lott, Tina Marie, Shana, (All Girl). 

XGA-602 Come One, Come All starring gor- 
geous men in 3 features, 3 ways (All Male). 

XVH-235 The Best Of Stallions starring Super 
Taurus, Bill, Rod (All Male). 

XVH-236 Big, Blond and Black starring Daniel 
Holt, Gary, Tony, John (All Male). 

XVH-238 Barroom Buddies faring Mike Win- 
dell, Bubba, Cecil, Rich, Mark, Lou (All Male). 


XVH-224 A Taste Of Sugar starring Serena, China 


Wade, Irene Wells, 90 min. 

XGT-236 The Surprised Coed starring Cherry 
Shane and her sorority sisters (All Girl). 

XGT-234 Lesbian Wife starring Rae Ann Daren, 
Brenda Brooks (All Girl). 

XGT-245 Lez Love For Sale starring Kathy Dole, 
Ricki James, Jack Craig (All Girl). 

XGT-287 Sex Gang starring Cindy Snow, Paula 
Perry (All Girl). 





XGR-105 Girlfriends starring Rachael and her fe- 
male lovers (All Girl). 
XVX-605 The Milkmaid starring Debra Donovan, 


Sandy Olson. 
XVX-606 Three Cheers for B.J.U. starring Linda 
Love and her lady friends (All Girl). 


XVX-908 Intimate Couples starring Rikki Blake, 
Angel West, Herschel Savage, 90 min. (pictured below) 
XVX-902 High School Memories starring An- 
nette Haven, Jamie Gillis, 90 min. (pictured below) 
XMS-916 Bare Elegance starring Crystal Breeze, 
R. Bolla, Stevie Taylor, 90 min. (pictured below) 
XVX-907 Sweet Alice starring Seka, John Holmes, 
Desiree Cousteau, 90 min. (pictured below) 

XAT-126 Spermbusters starring Ginger Lynn, 
Heather Wayne, Ron Jeremy, 90 min. (pictured below) 
XAT-124 Surfside Sex starring Sharon Mitchell, 
Tiffany Blake, Peter North, 90 min. (pictured below) 
XAT-109 Pleasure So Deep starring international 
cover girl Lauren St. Germain. (pictured below) 
XVX-905 Daughters of Emmanuelle starring 


Rhonda Jo Petty, Ron Jeremy, 90 min. (pictured below) 
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MASON 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 76 


was unpopular for white people to be in- 
volved with anything to do with black 
Causes or crusades of any kind, it was 
only the Jews who identified themselves 
with the blacks. It was the Jews who sup- 
ported and were the greatest contribu- 
tors to every black organization. 

The N.A.A.C.P. probably never would 

have been founded at all if it wasn't for 
Jews. Because the blacks have no 
money. The Jews had won some degree 
of equality before the blacks did, and they 
were the first ones to help the black peo- 
ple at the time. Professional haters choose 
to forget that, and blame the Jews for 
everything, because Jews are the weak 
minority. So they feel if you hate some- 
body, it's easier to hate a Jew. 
Penthouse: Let's talk about other candi- 
dates. Do you think it was fair for them to 
force Joe Biden to resign? 
Mason: | think it was fair to force him to 
resign, because if you want to be presi- 
dent, you're supposed to be an exem- 
plary person. You are the best America 
has to offer. The best America has to of- 
fer is a guy who lies about his tests in 
school? “Yes,” he says, “but the tests took 
place 30 years ago.” But he lied about 
them now. He didn't lie about them 30 
years ago. 

It's like Pat Robertson, the minister. He 
says, “Yes, | sowed my wild oats, but that 


was 30 years ago.” But he lied about it 
now. Until they caught him, he pretended 
it was a legitimate marriage and that baby 
happened at a legitimate time. Why didn't 
he admit that he was a liar before now? 
Begged forgiveness before they caught 
him? But until they caught him, he was 
swearing his integrity of a whole lifetime. 
He was Saying, “Anybody could study my 
record, my history, my background,” and 
he was laughing. | heard him laughing 
on television, at Gary Hart and Joe Bi- 
den. Because, he said, it looks like they 
were running his race for him. He said, 
“They got caught with so many lies, and 
people who tell lies of this kind cannot 
expect the American people to respect 
them.” And then the next day they caught 
him lying. “Hart's lies count, but not mine,” 
he says. “It was a different type of lie. My 
type doesn't count, because | found God.” 
How does he know they didn't find 
God? Is God only found by him? Does 
he know that God is hanging around him 
better than anybody else? There is acon- 
tract that only he deals with God? Every 
time he does something wrong, he says 
God told him to do it. If he gets caught, 
itwas God's fault—that He told him—that 
mixed him up, that brought him back out, 
that took him back in. He's always a part- 
ner with God. He says God told him to 
run for president. Soon he's gonna tell 
you you don't have to vote for him be- 
cause God elected him already. 
Penthouse: You're the only comic per- 
former | know of who comes from a rab- 


“We don't Celiver.” 
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binical background. Is that correct? 
Mason: David Steinberg, the comedian, 
| think his father is a rabbi. He keeps talk- 
ing about his father the rabbi in Canada. 
Penthouse: But he never became a rabbi? 
Mason: He himself never became a rabbi. 
Penthouse: How has your religious back- 
ground as a rabbi shaped your comedy? 
Mason: | think it had a profound effect on 
my comedy. | was a student in Hebrew 
schools until | was 24. And the whole 
thought process of the rabbinical people 
who are speaking and studying the Tal- 
mud is analysis and logic. lf you were 
raised that way from the time you were 
eight, like | was, you can't help thinking 
in that style. You approach any subject 
and try to analyze it to try and find the 
thought, the reason, the underlying mo- 
tives. From the day you're born, you spend 
your time in a rat race. And when you see 
the thoughtlessness and stupidity of that 
rat race, and you realize that the rat race 
is stupid, material things are nothing and 
spiritual values are the only things that 
count, all of a sudden, you've got a com- 
edy routine out of it. 

Penthouse: Such as? 

Mason: For example, when | see the stu- 
pidity of a Jew with a boat, it has more 
Clarity to me than to the average person 
who sees it. Jews don't want to go out in 
a boat. God forbid! They just want to own 
a boat so they can show it to people at 
the dock. | see the stupidity of aschmuck 
with a car phone, because | see how big 
a putz he is. He doesn’t see it. He thinks 
he’s come from somewhere because he 
has a telephone in his car. And he can't 
wait to hold that telephone in his hand 
that is nothing and serves no purpose, 
and to spend his whole day moaning, 
“Who else could | call?" Under bridges 
and tunnels without hearing a word, he’s 
saying it. | 
Penthouse: Right. 

Mason: The sickness of it all is so amaz- 
ing that it’s hard to believe that people 
are so dumb. When you see a child grab- 
bing a bigger doll than the next kid, you 
know the child is going to grow up and 
grow out of it. Then you see Jews at 50 
and 60, and even while they're passing 
away, they're still fighting for the bigger 
condominiums, the more rooms in the 
house. They judge each other by who got 
more of something they both can't use. 
Penthouse: How many rooms? 

Mason: What do you do with 50 rooms? 
And you're mad as hell because the other 
guy has 60 rooms. "Did you see his 
house? Thirty-nine rooms.” “Did you see 
his house? One hundred and three 
rooms.” And they count each other's 
rooms. There are people who are starv- 
ing right in Harlem, they won't give them 
a quarter. They won't give their brother a 
dime, their sister a dollar. Somebody else 
has 70 rooms and they only have 69. This 
is the world youre living in. 

Penthouse: The rich get richer? 

Mason: And hold on to every dollar. You 
see 60-year-old people checking restau- 





Just so you can see the great products we 
have to offer. 
Every 30 minute tape is jammed with the 
greatest collection of stars and climaxes 
ever seen on video! 
And we guarantee you will receive the ex- 
act movies offered. .... No Substitutes!! 
This offer comes with No strings attached 
No further olbigations. We're convinced that 
once you see our great products & prices 
you'll order again! to order send $28.50 Plus 
$3 P/H for all 114 Videos to: WONDER 
| SALES Dept. 161E48 PO BOX 12007 Mer- 
rillville, IN. 46411 Specify VHS Or BETA 
Must be 18 to order. 


Over 50 of the hottest girls and guys today, 
including Rachel Ashley, Amber Lynn, Seka, 
FM. Bradley, Kari Fox, Joanna Storm, and 
More ...in 12 Fantastic videos ... Yours 
Free!!! Postage and Handling for all videos 
| just... [ J/ $12.50 [ ]/ Add $2 for first 
class service. All videotapes are approx. 30 
minutes each & are recorded in high res- 
olution color with music & sync sound. Send 
to The VIDEO EXPLOSION DEPT. 127E48, 
PO BOX 370, NEW BUFFALO, MI 49117- 
we fs Specify VHS or BETA. Must be 18 to 
order. 


Just to get you on our mailing list. You pay 
Postage, Handling and cost of blank tape 
only. The programming is free. Just so you 
can see the great products we have to of- 
fer. This tape highlights the juicy endings to 
Ninety of the hottest scenes ever filmed; 
Features over 180 Top Stars. Send $5.00 
to VIDEO OFFER DEPT: 109E48, PO BOX 
M-877 GARY, IN 46401-0877 ADD $3.00 
for first class service. Specify VHS or BETA. 
Must be 18 to order. 


_THE MAILBAG 










One exclusive OFFER!!! “Guide To The 
Stars” spans the industry from Adults es- 
tablished Queens to the newest, rising stars. 
Remember, this is an Exclusive Offer, you 
won't find these videos in any bookstore or 


rental program. ... so act NOW! This five | 
_ volume set features 20 different stars per 


volume—a Total of 100 Stars. Any one 
$10.95 Any Three $13.95 ALL FIVE $16.95. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Send Name & ad- 
dress with remittance plus $4 P/H to: VIDEO 
GALLERY Dept. 135E48 PO BOX 5460 


Chicago, Il. 60680-5460 Please specify VHS | 


or BETA. Must be 18 to order. 


America’s #1 Adult Dating Club offers you 


a unique opportunity to make nationwide | 


contacts. Guaranteed Names, Addresses 
and EXPLICIT PHOTO'S. A New and Ex- 
citing way to find your special partner (or 
partners). Contacts Guaranteed! WRITE or 
CALL today. THE LOVE CLUB, Box 405- 
PH, Wilmette, IL 60091. CALL 1-(312) 262- 
9800. 


20 Full Length Hardcore Videos for only 1¢ 
each plus postage & handling! Nobody un- 


' dersells AVANT! VIDEO and we want to 


prove it. We've assembled the hottest video 
collection ever filmed featuring the newest 
and most famous sex stars doing truly un- 


| speakable things. We are looking for active | 


buyers of genuine adult products. No strings 


attached. No obligations. Yes, I'm con- | 


vinced Send the 20 Videos for 1¢ each plus 


75¢ each for P/H Enclose $15.20 as pay- | 


ment in full. Please specify VHS or Beta. 
AVANTI VIDEO Dept. 139E48 PO BOX 
sch Gary, In 46401-0877. Must be 18 to 
order. 








Mail directly to the Advertiser 
= @ @ Name and address below only 





We represent the Midwest's largest man- 
ufacturer of genuine Adult Videos and quite 
frankly we're willing to give our Videos away 
in hopes of future business. Seeing is be- 
lieving and we're convinced that once you 


| see these great products, you'll become a 


regular buying customer. This is a one-time 
offer, one order per household, please .. . 
so act NOW. Yes send all 30 full-length Vid- 
eos-FREE!! Enclose $15 for P/H (50¢ each) 
Send Name Address & P/H to: IMAGE 
MAKERS Dept. 141E48 PO BOX 5460 Chi- 
cago, || 60680-5460. Please specify VHS 


_ or BETA. Must be 18 to order. 


EACH ONE HOUR TAPE IS JAMMED 
FULL OF THE HOTTEST & HARDEST 
SEX IMAGINABLE! Thirty of the hottest girls | 
in adult films with the most prolific male su- 
perstars. Featuring Christy Canyon, Tracy 
Adams, Blondie Bee & More! Thirty of the 
most explicit videos ever filmed and they're 
yours for this unheard of price. To order 
send $15 PLUS $4 P & H for all 30 videos 
to: the VIDEO COLLECTION DEPT: 
128E48 PO BOX M-827, GARY, IN 46401- 


| 0827. Specify VHS or BETA. Must be 18 to | 


order. 


If you're looking to buy genuine adult sex 
products to use in the privacy of your own 
home that are fully satisfaction guaranteed 
and at the lowest prices—Look no more! 
Just send $2.95 for the most comprehen- | 


| sive mail order catalog of explicit uncen- 


sored videos, magazines & fantasy items. | 
SPECIAL BONUS A FREE, explicit full color 
magazine. Featuring overnite shipping & | 
Free samples. Send to: QUALITY PROD- 
UCTS, Dept. 147E48, 25 E. Washington, | 
Ste. 939, Chicago, IL 60602. Must be 18 to 


| order. 





rant bills for the exact dollars and cents. 
They're struggling: Should they give a ten- 
dollar tip or should they give five, and 
they count out five singles. They struggle 
with the five-dollar tip like it was 80 per- 
cent of their income. 
Penthouse: Is money evil? 
Mason: The success syndrome that 
money represents is So important to them 
that if they ever find out anything else, 
they would put themselves into a sana- 
rClud ng ‘ ; A torium. Let’s say you have nine million 
Cneaoe a a “| | Coca-Colas and a poor guy asks you for 
ing a 7 a Coke. Would you suffer and struggle 
before you gave him a Coke? But if you 
had $9 million and he asks you for a dol- 
a. ae lar, the guy suffers—he swears it’s a lot 
qua ve fi ee youll -: . eh of money; that his sister just passed away, 
brochures | A = tt || his brother crashed into a truck; he could 
have had money, he had it a year ago, 
you asked him at the wrong time. They 
Fy yeild - can't bear it. Wouldn't you give up 80 
you'll receive a $10.00 ctedifto.use on —~ 1 | cents without suffering? 
YOU Penthouse: Do you notice that people are 
different around the country? 
. Mason: L.A. is a great place if youre a 
ree. | like New York to live in, but on th 
Send To: LEISURE CONCEPTS Vill, Dept £48, P.O. Box 1900, Gary, IN 46409 aes Sash cen ee ts 
Choose one! CIVHS CIBETA i SSS brag all the time about their city. And what 
YES! RUSH My Video Catalog do they brag about? Its cullture—which 
l enclose $9.95 (plus $4.00 P&H) Address/Apty — they have never seen. And yet when a 
O Cash OCheck [Money Order City New Yorker goes out of town, he always 
C) Visa/MasterCard (as full payment] says the same thing. “I hate Pittsburgh.” 
Visa MC# Exp. Date SC Rl copes heres no eure 
7 ere.” Or they go to Wyoming and Say, 
lam over 18 years of age & request this material. Sign/Age/Date__—__—_ “| can't stand Wyoming. There's no the- 
ater, there's no museums, there's no bal- 
let, there's no opera, there's no culture.” 


Si Be Tt AKE A LOO K And then you say to them, “When did you 
ie FN last see a ballet?” He says, “| don’t know 
a if the ballet. Who says | like ballet?” If you 
i ay ; AT THESE: don't see ballet, why do you care if it's 


there or not? The average New Yorker 
sees one Broadway play every 12 years. 
Penthouse: But it’s there. 

Mason: The thrill that there are plays in 
New York! It's culture. How much culture 
do you get involved with? | could see it 
if you Say you miss girls because you have 
sex every day or every week; so if there's 
no sex, you really miss it. But if you don't 
see an opera, do you miss it? Ever see 
New Yorkers walking around dying be- 
cause they didn't see an opera lately? | 
heard 5,000 conversations this week; | 
didn't hear one guy Say, “I! feel terrible. | 
missed my La Traviata.” 

Penthouse: What are your feelings on 
marriage? Do you think it’s just as thrilling 
as finding culture in New York? 

Mason: My opinion about marriage is that 
. J | {| its a wonderful thing for a girl. For a guy, 
BACK GUARANTEE: EACH TITLE IS APP 30 MINT EA IN FULL COLOR UNCENSORED. WITH SOUND TRACK & MUSIC it's the dumbest thing in the world. A guy 
would be better off marrying another guy, 
because what you—a guy—want out of 





~. 





Send To: KINGSROW VIDEO DEPT: E48, P.O. Box S, Michigan City, IN 46360 


Rush items indicated. | enclose $ PLUS S4 PE (Nan = life costs $1.25. What a wife wants costs 
AS PAYMENT IN FULL— ae millions, A guy wants a shirt. She wants 
Or cHECK OF CASH Ormo. SS ——___ ——————| | a mink coat. A guy needs socks; she 
FASTEST SERVICE WITH MONEY ORDER needs Hawaii for a vacation. She calls it 


7 sey : Gi 
Canadian remit in US funds—no foreign C.0.D.’s y a partnership? Did you ever see a patt- 
C1) Send COD | enclose $8 extra plus $4 P/H i nership like this? What does the guy want? 
1am 19 years or older & request sexually oriented He wants to ;est for an hour. How much 
material e/Date/Sign ; 
“9 2 does that cost? He wants a Coke while 
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he’s resting; that’s all he wants. She wants 
diamonds; she wants trips to Europe. So 
then whal is she doing in the house? She 
doesn't know what she's doing there. The 
purpose of marrying you is because she 
loves you and wanis to be with you. As 
soon as she’s with you more than ten min- 
utes, she’s furious because you're ruin- 
ing her life. 

Penthouse: Why? 

Mason: You're ruining her life because her 
business is not to get married and stay 
at home; she got married to go some- 
where! If she got married to go some- 
place, what is my purpose as a hus- 
band? My purpose is to bankroll the trip. 
So |'m not a husband; I'm a travel agent. 
| got there without a job. How did | ever 
get involved in even part of those trips 
and the debt? If you go up to your wife 
and say, "| wanna take a trip to Europe; 
give me the money,” she'll call a cop. 
Penthouse: Who is your favorite comic? 
Mason: Will Rogers is the comic | admire 
most, in the sense that he did political 
humor and he didn't go for strictly a joke 
in the standard sense of a joke having a 
punch line. And he was a comic | admire 
because there was substance in his hu- 
mor, itwas relevant. lt was a commentary 
On social issues, on the realities of polit- 
ical and social behavior. Most comics to- 
day use material that is basically irrele- 
vant, artificial jokes constructed and 
based on nothing that you can learn any- 
thing from. It doesn't make a statement. 
lt doesn't express a social insight. It 
doesn't reveal anything that's new, inter- 
esting, fascinating. | like humor that says 
something, whether it’s obnoxious or in- 
teresting or fascinating or amazing. | say 
something that means something, and in 
that sense | liked Will Rogers. Rogers 
used to poke fun at Congress, and a half 
a century later that’s what I’m doing. For 
example, in my show | say,, “This is the 
richest country in the world and yet every 
year we lose money. We haven't had one 
successful season yet. The reason is that 
congressmen and senators get paid 
whether we lose money or not. Why 
should they care if the country loses 
money? | say, put {hem on commission." 
Penthouse: You're at the top of the heap: 
a hit show, movies, and a hit record. But 
20 years in the wilderness is a long time. 
How did you manage to survive? 
Mason: Hard times are fascinating to 
people, and | think they should know 
about my life. Because it’s a big lesson 
to them. A lot of people, when things go 
wrong, gel discouraged, depressed, and 
they lose their confidence. From a career 
like mine, the best thing to do is learn 
from it, and | hope I've encouraged peo- 
ple who might be getting discouraged 
with themselves or their careers. When 
they look at me, they see a guy who has 
gone through murderous times in his life. 
But he had the determination and the 
confidence to feel that somehow he could 
find a way out to succeed, and | did. And 
that can happen to others.O+—q 


Please send me Dreams of Eros. | am enclosing a check or money 
order for: $15.00 ($12.50 + $2.50 handling and shipping via UPS.) 
CA residents please add 7% sales tax. ( Allow 6 weeks for delivery. ) 


Name 


Address 
City 


ere 
| certify that | am over 18 years old. 


Send to: 

Artisan Marketing Company 

4320 Stevens Creek Blvd. Suite 120 
San Jose, CA 95129 


(Sorry - US residents only.) 


SHE THINKS IT’S ONLY MUSIC, 
BUT SHE'S BEING EROTICALLY 
PROGRAMMED TO LOVE YOU! 


CAN WORDS HIDDEN UNDER MUSIC 
SEXUALLY AROUSE A WOMAN AND FOCUS 
HER PASSION ON ONLY ONE MAN? 


YES!! simecy insert the MEPHISTO 
SUBLIMINAL CASSETTE (car-home-portable) 
She will only notice music, BUT inaudible, 
hidden commands penetrate her sub- 
conscious mind. Soon, she wants you with 
an biel ete Bangi and a throbbing 
determination! You become her fantasy!! 


LIKE HYPNOSIS, Subliminal Input CANNOT 


BE RESISTED, because it operates below the | « 


level of the conscious mind, undetected! 


Scientific Demonstrations prove: Subliminal 
stimuli activate involuntary bodily responses 
such as: SEXUAL AROUSAL! That means 
Mephisto's “hidden” orgasmic subliminal 
commands will secretly focus her erotic 
urges on you and plant your image (like a 
seed) deep into her subconscious swelling 
her sexual excitement to the edge of orgasm! 
CLEVER MEN AROUND THE 

WORLD RECOGNIZE MEPHISTO'S 
INCREDIBLE POWER! 

"Finally getting my share!! Thanks,” BE MA, 
“| know for a fact it works!" C TEX 
MEPHISTO'S SUCCESS 

ACCLAIMED WORLDWIDE 


Sexologist agree: The process of bonding 
(the choice of “only” one man) occurs in her 
subconscious and is the trigger to a 
woman's SEXUAL DESIRE!! And because the 





subconscious mind “cannot” reject or 
“disbelieve” Mephisto's ingenious 
commands establishes you (and oo you) as 
the object of her LOVE AND PASSION. 


SHE WILL BELIEVE: 
1) You are the world's most desirable man. 
2) Other men are dull and sexually repulsive. 
3) She is deeply in love with you. 


4) Sex with you is NE WILL: | and right"! 


5) Have sexual dreams of you. 

6) Have visions of your hands in foreplay. 
7) Lose her modesty and inhibitions! 

8) Urgently need you to give her a climax! 


FREE CATALOG: 
“CUSTOM” FANTASY TAPES PRODUCED 


Opn 





(Signature Required) 


M/C and Visa Card Only 
CALL TOLL FREE 


1-800-443-0100 


sn Pads Sst cop’s | products is included. 





MONEY 
BACK 
GUARANTEE 





Dressing 
for Fantasy 


Wearing the ultimate in sensual 
fashion is just a book away. 
Dreams of Eros is more than a 
mere catalog of elegant leather 
dresses and lingerie, masks, 
headdresses, and fantasy 
accessories for the discriminat- 
ing connoisseur. It is a photo- 
graphic odyssey of sensual 
lovers, like you, who discover 
the visual power of fantasywear. 
Offered for the first time are 
fashions designed exclusively for 
Hollywood's sexiest celebrities 
and the world’s most exciting 
women. Acclaimed photogra- 
pher Edward Holzman has 
captured the scintillating 
Ginger Lynn and stars Lisa 
Allen and Connie Gauthier 
among others in this special edi- 
tion collectors volume. Ordering 
information for these exquisite 





Works whether you know her 10 minutes 

or 10 years! MEPHISTO'S 

REVOLUTIONARY METHOD uses 

the astonishing psychlogical 

discovery (subliminal motivation) to 

TRIGGER A WOMAN'S BASIC URGE FOR SEX 


MEPHISTO'S SUBLIMINAL COMMANDS 
(She's told to believe and obey) 

* DESIRE Compels her to make the 1st 
MOVE! « She LOVES you (even believes 
it's her own idea! © Your rivals are boring 
and unattractive « Her Sexual thirst 

swells, ONLY A CLIMAX WILL QUENCH IT! 


Chicago Tribune: ". .. Something 

entirely new!" It’s the world’s 

most invincible erotic stimulant! 

Gallery Mag: “She cannot resist this tape!" 


ee SieY LAE Soon you will holo in your 
hand the most POWERFUL and sophisticated 
APHRODISIAC in history. This unique 60 min. 
tape (audible music & subliminal erotic 
commands) is ONLY available from 
Mephisto. Simply labeled “*Mood Music," 
comes to you in a PLAIN PACKAGE. IT'S 
YOUR SECRET. Only you will know why she 
suddenly agrees to ANYTHING! 


¥ EVEN REAWAKENS A WIFE'S PASSION 


24  VISA/MC Toll Free 1-800-537-0377 EXT. 
Hours in ILLINOIS Call 1-800-327-0377 89 


fe a Ses __ a} 


or send check or money order to: MEPHISTO, 

P.O. Box 377, Dept. P48, Westmont, IL 60559 

FOREIGN ORDERS: U.S. FUNDS ONLY! NO C.0O.D.’'s 
RUSH tapes indicated $16.95 plus $2.05 P & H. TOTAL $19.00 Each 


SAVE, ANY 3 FOR $38. ANY 7 FOR $79. (Postage paid) 


MEPHISTO'S LIBRARY OF SEDUCTION 
VOLUME1 (1) voLume2 CL) votumes [) 
Lite Rock ‘Country"_. Beautiful Music 

5 L) VOLUME6 LJ 

“Early Rock" 


: n 
VOLUME 4 (1) VOLUME 
Classical Jazz 





OTHER TAPES BY MEPHISTO 

Erase Stress Taming Depression The Last Cigarette 

The Subliminal Diet The S$ Tree The Seed of Confidence 
The Hour of Love: Banishes modesty and hang-ups 

(Circle your choices) 


NAME 
ADDRESS 
<5 
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A 
@ARINE THOUGHT THIS WAS A SIMPLE 
TREASURE HUNT THAT WENTZ 
WRONG! VINCENT PROMISED 
TO DELIVER SWEET CHASTITY 
TO ARISTOTLE PARNASSUS 

INRETURN FOR H/S 
ASSISTANCE/N RA/SING 
THE TREASURE FROM THE 
SEABED. WELL, THATS PRETTY 
TYPICAL OF THE LOUSY FINK 
—S8UT THEN ELEKTRA GOT 
HERSELF KIDNAPPED o-ee- 







a 
ER.2eSOME... 
PERSONS — eae ANP THAT BROUGHT THE - 
SEE YOU, M/SS MAFIA /N, PEMAND/INGA SHARE! Gr 
CHAST/TY - rn NOW ANOTHER PIMENSION ia 
HAS BEENADDED —A MYSTERIOUS Yer 
- CHALICE ANDTHE GODMOTHER! 
ff JUST WHO THE HELL /S THE 
GODMOTHER? 


BRING THEN 
SOME 


REFRESHMENTS, 
(GOR —-WHILE 
/ GET PRESSED 






OOH! THAT 
FEELS GOOD! 









PO YOL/ MIND 
IF WE HAVE 
A SWIM WHILE 
YOURE 
CHANG/NG 2 


(GOR WILL GET 
YOU ANYTHING 
YOU NEED 


. BYRON EMBLETON 
aid BOB GUCCIONE 
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HEY ! DON'T 
CO, B/G 
Boys 








WHY DON’ 
wh YOU COME/N 
R WTH US? 














—— = | o S: Ee 
/MGOING OUT (GOR ~S 4 | NOW, DON"? 5 
—/ WON'T BE LONG 4, & 






YOU WORRY, 
B/G Boy. eee 














"“"*eeae WEZZ 






SHOULDON’T / (Cota gh cop 
COME WITH YOUs 





(USS CHAST/7TY 2 HERS 





PITY ABOUT 
THE SW/M. «+ 


PO YOUSUPPOSE SHE WAS 
MAKING FUN OF ME? YOU 
CAN'T HAVE A BALL /INA 
SWIMMING POOL socceee 











ecee VOL NEED 
A BALLROOM! 


eee WE COULDVE 
HADA BALLS 
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PERCHED HIGH ON /TS 
ROCK FSCARPMNENT— 
THE CONVENT OF SANTA 
MARIA POLOROSA oacece 


= nll 


- 
: «ee AND THE GODMOTHER! | =, | 

| | : SWEET CHASTITY, is 

. Sr Gr Se GODMOTHER f 

I" 

tt 

t) 

r 

I! 


COME HERE, MY 
DEAR —S/T DOWN 
BESIDE ME 
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YOU HAVE THE CHALICE 
PONT YO, MY DEAR 2? 
— AND / THINK YOU HOW / KNOW /S OF 
KNOW WAAT/T/S - NO IMPORTANCE — 
= WHAT/S (PORTANT 
(S THE CHALICE 
HAS BEEN FOUND £ 


ty 
at 2B 


AND WHAT/S EVEN 
MORE /MPORTANT— 
YOU HAVE FOUND ITS 


LONG AGO/T WAS FORETOLD 
THAT ONLY THE TRUEST— 
THE PUREST /N HEART 
WOULD FIND 1/7 f 


tall 


i) - 
i| 
i 


MANY HAVE SPENT THEIR LIVES 
SEARCHING FOR /T— BYL/7 
YOU DESTINY HAS LED 
YOU TOT — ANO/T HAS 
REVEALED /7S POWERS 
7O YOU / YOU WILL GE 
MY SUCCESSOR / 


FATIENCE, MY DEAR. YOU 


YOU SUCCESSOR? B AAVE UNLOCKED ONE OF NO MORE QUESTIONS 


BUT | DON’T THE GREAT SECRETS OF WOW, ON SUNDAY 
UNDERSTAND — THE WOR, 1 BELLS WILL RING 
WHO ARE you? | El CHOSEN TO RECEIVE POWseS TO DLT ERATE He 

AND WHY ME 2 | BEYOND HUMAN IMAGINATION FESTIVAL OF DIVINUS 
SANCTITAS — THE 

DAY OF PURITY « 7 


YOU WILL BRING THE 
CHALICE TO ME THEN 
—AND / WILL REVEAL 

YOUR DESTINY To yous 


YOU ML/S7 PREPARE 
YOURSELF FOR GREAT 
t 
RESPONSIBILITY: WHAT THE HELL 
/S ALL THIS ? 
(DON’T WANT, 
JO BEAN YBODYS 






















JLND WHILE SWEET CHASTITY 
PONDERS THS DREAMLIKE 
SEQUENCE OF EVENTS, VINCENT 
HAS CALLED ON MULTIBILLIONAIRE 
ARISTOTLE PARNASSUS... -- 






CLASSICAL SCULPTURE 
1S ONE OF MY HOBBIES» 
FRANKENSTEIN - 

ARE YOU INSPIRED 

BY THE GREEKS ? 






J CAN TAKE EM 
OR LEAVE ?E/f7/ 





YES—-YOU OBV/OU/SLY 
LEAN MORE TOWARDS 
THE PH/L/STINES f 







SVE BEEN LOOT: «- 

COLLECTING THE 
FINEST EXAMPLES 
aemmmnmermans 


ab ete , 
| 


Diy 


. ’ er ie . “, 
r/ 4 As hy 7 7*) 
pe V 
ily 


7 
Weir P44 Ver cetin IT 
ony iy Wi, Wee $d “on es hbk eile Sheat te: ats! ae at y's oA 






be si iisnitiyiaet 

















WELL, FRANKENSTEIN 
—/ SUPPOSE YOU "VE 
COME TO PAY Your 

DEBTS > 











WELL—~/ HOPED WE 
COULD RENEGOTIATE 
THE TERMS OF Ol 
AGREEMENT 2 










RENEGONIATE 2@ AS / RECALL, 
IN RETURN FOR ME SUPPLYING 
YOU WITH THE TECHNOLOGY 
FOR FINDING YOUR TREASURE 
— /GET SWEET CHASTITY 2 









YES —YES,OF COLI2SE 

— BUT / HAVE TO GET 

THE TREASURE OUT” 
— OF SICILY / 
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COME NOW, BARON— 
YOUREA BUSINESSMAN 
— YOUKNOW THAT HAS 
NOTHING TO DO WITH 

Ol AGREEMENT. 
WE HAVE NOTHING 
TO RENEGOTIATE! 


IF YOU WOULD L/KE 

7O NEGOTIATE ANOTHER 

AGREEMENT, /7 CAN 

SE DONE WITH GREAT 

S/MPLICITY —AFTER 
YOU'VE DELIVERED 

SWEET CHASTITY 

TOMES 


/ WANT SWEET CHASTITY 
DELIVERED HERE TO ME— 
WITHOUT FA/L—ON SUNDAY £ 
THAT'S THE FESTIVAL OF 
PURITY — SOMETHING YOU 
COULD NEVER UNDERSTAND! 


YOU ARE A M/NNOW, 

FRANKENSTEIN — 
A MINNOW INA SEA 
OF BARRACLUDAS / 
YOU ARE SO /NEPT 

(/TAMAZES ME THAT 

YOU HAVE SURV/VED 

TH/S FAR £ 








/ZL GLADLY 
HELP YOU 
TO CET 
THE 
TREASURE 
OUT OF 
SICILY 7 


OF COURSE —ANDP 
(L£LONLYASK FORA 
MODEST PERCENTAGE 
—L£TSSAY _, 
FIFTY PEFZCENT- 


A NMINNOW!/ZL 
SHOW MIMI—SPILL , 
SHOW "EM ALL: 





THEV RE NOTGOING 
7O TREAT THE (SIH 
BARON VON 
FRANKENSTEIN LIKE 
oe LIKE... POG OMheT! 






OW THE WHOLE, WE 

THINK THAT IS A 
PRETTY API 

DESCRIPTION —8L/7 

ENOUGH OF OUR 

PERSONAL PREJUDICES. 
THE EVENTS ABOUT 

72 BE UNLEASHED 

J i* CAN ONLY BE 

= DESCRIBED AS 

CATACLYSM/IC / 
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 104 


down to the rhythm of his beating mem- 
ber. My tits were aching with desire, and 
Louise reached over, took them in hand, 
and worked her magic tongue over my 
erect nipples. As our Italian friend contin- 
ued to lick her juicy hole, Louise bucked 
herself into a wild orgasm. After that, he 
got me into a sixty-nine position, burying 
his face in my cunt. . 

We were both pleased and amazed at 
this guy's stamina. Louise began to mas- 
turbate, and | reached out to feel her pul- 
sating pussy. | slid my finger into her 
crotch and felt a tingle in my own. Mr. 
Stud ctimbed on top of me and shoved 
his hot cock into my awaiting cunt. | came, 
he came, and Louise came, all within 
minutes of each other. After our tryst had 
ended, Louise handed him his pants. He 
turned and asked us how much he owed 
us for the repair. Well, as you might have 
guessed, it was on the house!—Name 
and address withheld 


NURSE’S AID 

| work in a large city and have been a 
blood donor for the local blood bank for 
a number of years. | have gotten to know 
a number of the nurses in the program 
by name, and they know me. Many of 
these nurses are very good-looking, 
bright ladies. It makes having a needle 
stuck in your arm a little more bearable. 

The last time | donated, Trisha was as- 
signed to me. I've had her as my nurse 
a few times before, and we had a good 
rapport. Trisha is about five feet ten inches 
tall, and she has dark, curly hair and 
bright green eyes. The first physical con- 
tact took place as she took my pulse. She 
said it was a little fast, and | told her that 
it was her fault. She smiled and stood so 
Close to me that | could smell her. 

We were just finishing up when another 
nurse came by, asking Trisha if she 
needed any help. Trisha said, “No thanks. 
| car handle him myself.” As the nurse 
left, Trisha turned to me and asked, “What 
can | do to make you more comfortable?" 
| said, “I'm at your mercy. Do with me 


what you like.” Trisha looked at me, eyes . 


sparkling, and reached over to unzip my 
pants. She reached into my shorts and 
released my throbbing cock. What could 
| do? | was at her mercy! Trisha wet her 
lips and dove onto my penis. As it hit the 
back of Trisha’'s hot throat, | let out a moan. 
She began to remove her uniform, leaned 
over, and gave me a kiss—the slow, wet, 
exploring type. The kind that gets your 
blood boiling. 

| let my hands slide slowly down her 
breasts, Cupping them and rolling her 
nipples between my fingertips. | contin- 
ued to roam her body with my hands, 
feeling her flat stomach, curved hips, and 
smooth thighs. Trisha climbed on top of 
me and, straddling me, pressed her 
thighs against my hips and waist. Then 
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she pushed my throbbing joy stick into 
her hot chamber. | kept telling Trisha how 
good it felt to be inside of her, and each 
time | would tell her she would come 
again. Sometimes she would come softly, 
like the surf sliding over the beach, and 
other times like a wave crashing. 

Finally, it was my turn. | began pump- 
ing faster, and let off with a bang! | thought 
| would never stop coming. Trisha col- 
lapsed forward against my chest, and we 
stayed that way for several minutes, en- 
joying each other's warmth. When she 
got up and began to dress, | quickly 
grabbed her from behind, and my pole 
got hard again. | dropped to my knees 
and drove my tongue into her wet pussy. 
It was so hot and moist, | just couldn't get 
enough of her. Trisha came within min- 
utes, and collapsed, exhausted but 
happy, into a chair. 

Unfortunately, our fun was interrupted 
when we heard some of the other nurses 
about to enter the room. We quickly 





® 


She began to 
remove her uniform, 
leaned over, and 
gave me a kiss—the slow, 
wet, exploring type. 
The kind that gets your 
blood boiling. 


r, 





dressed and put on our “business as 
usual” expressions. When the other 
nurses left, Trisha and ! kissed one last 
time. | never saw her again, as she was 
transferred to a different hospital. | still 
donate regularly, and every time | think 
of Trisha, my body gets rejuvenated!— 
Name and address withheld 


CAR TRIPS 

| would like to share with you an experi- 
ence that | had with my lover during one 
of those hot L.A. summer nights. We are 
both in our early forties and get a lot of 
pleasure from our long hours of lovemak- 
ing; we try to sneak it into our busy 
schedules whenever we can. 

One very hot August afternoon, | 
started to feel very horny and was hop- 
ing to get together with Dan later that 
evening. However, he had to attend a 
meeting and had very little time to do 
anything. Just before closing time (we 
work for the same company), | went to 
the rést room, took off all of my under- 
garments, and covered my naked body 
with only my dress. Feeling it caressing 
my bare skin got me hotter by the minute. 
My nipples and pussy were really beg- 


ging for attention now! | asked Dan to 
escort me to my car. When we arrived, | 
told him that the least he could do was to 
give me a good-night kiss. When we 
started kissing, he suddenly noticed that 
| was not wearing a bra. | took that op- 
portunity to tell him | was sans under- 
garments! | began to unbutton my dress, 
getting him more and more turned on. He 
told me he was sorry, but that he really 
did not have any time to make love. 

Before he could finish his sentence, | 
had unzipped his pants and freed his 
fabulous hard-on from its confinement. | 
bent down and kissed his cock, and took 
it into my mouth. | tasted the first pearls 
of precome and knew that | would have 
to have him right there! Being on public 
display with cars and people all around 
did not stop us from making it against the 
side of my car. The chances of being 
Caught in the act just added to the ex- 
citement. Dan and | both came in a wild 
climax just as someone passed us. 

On my way home | could not stop think- 
ing about this incident. The more | 
thought, the wetter | got. | started playing 
with my clit and brought myself to an- 
other earthshaking orgasm. | looked out 
the passenger window and saw that a 
trucker had been following alongside me 
and had been watching my whole per- 
formance through the open sunroof of my 
car. The truck driver gave me a big smile 
and a thumbs-up sign. | smiled, and drove 
all the way home with a big grin on my 
face. This whole experience has really 
added to our sex lives, and we now fuck 
in public any chance we get—Name and 
address withheldO+—_ 


For more provocative, stimulating, and 
controversial letters, read the exciting 
Forum Magazine now on sale at your 
newsstand, or for this month's copy, 
send $3.00 to Forum Magazine, 200 
N. 12th St., Newark, NJ 07104. 


CREDITS 


Page 6 clockwise from top left, Kunio Hagro. S. Dorantes/ 
Sygma, Britain Hill/Outline, Mike Mitchell, Eric Sander/ 
Gamma+-Liaison; page 10, Joanie Schwarz: page 15 top, 
Wide World: page 15 bottom, Reuters/Bettmann News- 
photos: page 16, Steve Leonard/Black Star; page 17 top. 
AP/Wide World Photos: page 17 bottom, Randy Mayor: 
page 35, Movie Still Archives; page 36 left, Adria Eisen- 
meyer: page 36 right, David Lissy/Focus on Sports: page 
37, © 1987 Blake and Arioli, Editions Fay: page 38 teft, 
Gale Adier: page 38 right, Greg Gorman: page 47 top 
left, Alan Reingotd: page 47 bottom left. Joel Baldwin’ 
The Stockmarket: page 48 top right, Michele Burgess/ 
The Stockmarket; page 48 bottom left, Greg Davis/The 
Stockmarkel: page 49 top left. Caro! Bernson/Black Star: 
page 49 right, Laszlo Studio Inc./The Stockmarket; pages 
58-59, Britain Hill/Oulline; pages 110-111; S. Dorantes/ 
Sore: page 143, Movie Still Archives: pages 144-145, 

ovie Still Archives: page 162 top to bottom, Nancy Pierce/ 
Black Star. Randa! S. Becker/Sygma. Stuart Philip. Scott 
Weiner/Retna, Andrew Ugnast. 


CAMERA CREDITS 


Pet of the Month Delia Sheppard, who appears on page 
77, was photographed by Bob Guccione with a Canon 
T80 camera and Tiffen filters. Hank Londoner photo- 
graphed Miranda Lee Morgan, who appears on page 50. 
with a Nikon F3 camera, Nikkor 80-200 lenses, and Ko- 
dachrome 64 film. Our love sel on page $6 was shot by 
Earl Miller with a Nikon F2 camera: Nikkor 55, 85. and 
135 lenses: and Harrison filters. Hank O'Brien shot the 
pictorial on page 113 with a Nikonos Il! 35mm camera 
and Fujichrome 100 fitm. 
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CAPT. KIRK SAVED BY ALIENS| 





Actor William Shatner, best known for his portrayal of Enter- 
prise Captain James T. Kirk on the popular TV series *‘Star 
Trek,’’ claims that UFO aliens rescued him from a scorching 
desert, according to the magazine UFO Report. Shatner was 
motorcycling with some friends in the Mojave Desert when he 
stopped to take a drink from his canteen. But after the others 
had ridden out of sight, Shatner failed to restart his engine, and 


realized he had no knowledge of his whereabouts. That’s when 
he noticed a silvery gleam in the sky, and a telepathic voice 
gave him instructions on how to start his bike, as well as di- 
rections on how to return to the spot where the expedition had 
started. “I’m convinced it was a UFO that saved my life through 
ESP.”” Shatner said. (National Examiner) 

Beam him back to earth, Scotty!—Editor 
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Dozens of vampires are work- 
ing in government posi- 
tions—including the White 
House—according to Dr. Ste- 
phen Kaplan, the world’s 
foremost researcher of vam- 
pirology. ‘Our figures show 
that there may be as many as 
100 vampires working for the 
federal government—from 
low-level jobs to the Oval Of- 
fice.’ Believing that the pub- 








WHISKEY-BOTTLE 





VAMPIRES INFILTRATE WHITF HOUSE 


lic has the right to know if 
there’s a vampire in the White 
House, Kaplan says that his 
organization, the Vampire 
Research Center, located in 
Elmhurst, New York, is will- 
ing to screen presidential can- 
didates. While vampires can- 
not be totally cured of their 
lust for blood, they can be 
controlled, Kaplan explains. 
“Vampires are not necessar- 


Man Lives 
With 
Six Bullets 
In Head 


A 40-year-old Petaluma, Cal- 
ifornia, mechanic shot in the 
head six times with a small 
handgun has continued to live 
with the bullets still lodged 
inside his skull. ‘“‘He doesn't 
appear to have a single de- 
fect,”’ says Dr. Stephen Cary 
of Santa Rosa Memorial Hos- 
pital, where James L. Sexton 
was treated. None of the bul- 
lets penetrated Sexton's brain. 
According to Detective Dave 
Kahl, Sexton told him he’d 
been dining with a friend the 
night of the shooting. ‘All 
Sexton told me so far was that 
following dinner the two men 
visited, then he went to bed, 
fell alseep, and the next thing 
he knew he awakened after 
being shot in the head.”’ The 
only problem Cary could pre- 
dict was ‘“‘when he goes 


ily bad people. They look and 
act just like you and I, and 
many hold positions of power 
in and out of government.”’ He 
added, ‘““They don’t walk 
around with a big V on their 
chest. They’re a little differ- 
ent and that’s it.”’ (National 
Examiner) 

Do they sleep in their coffins 
in Ollie North's old basement 
office ?—Editor 


through metal detectors at an 
airport. Otherwise, the bul- 
lets are not life threatening.” 
One of the bullets, creating a 
lump in the back of Sexton’s 
neck, may be removed, but he 
plans to leave the other five in 
Sexton's head. (Los Angeles 
Times—submitted by Greg 
Reyna, Panorama City, Calif.) 
He’s apparently not too soft in 
the head.—Editor 











GENIE BRINGS LUCK 
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A Texas antique dealer found a genie in a whiskey bottle and 
is now living the good life. Last year alone, 63-year-old Oliver 
Atwell has won lotteries for over $4 million and has discovered 
countless treasure. ““The genie don’t grant every wish, but so 
far it’s been about 50-50 for me, and about one in ten for the 
rest of my family when I’ve loaned the bottle out for a spell,”’ 
says Atwell, who has recently inherited an entire island in the 
South Pacific from a relative he’d never met. The genie bottle 
first came to him in a box of junk he bought for a dollar at a 
garage sale. “As I was sorting the stuff,’’ Atwell recalls, ‘‘I was 
holding the bottle and said to myself, ‘I wish this stuff could 
sort itself!’ I set the bottle down, turned around, and everything 
else had been magically put away.’’ He claims that the genie is 
nearly invisible and he’s never spoken to it; he knows it’s in 
residence when the inside of the bottle appears smoky. (Sun) 

He’s lucky there's no bottle-return law in Texas.—Editor 


WIFE KILLS 

HUSBAND 

FOR BEING 
“IDEAL” 


Petra H. stabbed her 35-year- 
old husband Dieter as he slept, 
because he was too perfect. 
Her problems began on their 


very first date, when after re- — 


turning home from a hayride, 
Dieter swept off her seat with 
a whisk broom. However, “He 
had so many good qualities 
that it was easy to overlook his 
obsession with neatness and 
total lack of vices,”’ says 33- 
year-old Petra, and the East 
German couple decided to 
marry. Since then they both 
worked, Dieter as a window 
dresser for a large department 
store, but it was he who did all 
the cleaning, cooking, and 
shopping. “Dieter made love 
the same way he did the 
housework—like a robot,”’ 
says Petra. “‘He simply 
couldnt let himself go.”’ In 
desperation, she had 11 af- 
fairs, which she finally con- 
fessed to Dieter in an effort to 


elicit some emotion. Accord- 
ing to Petra, he cried, but only 
because he thought she must 
have been miserable. En- 
raged, Petra threw things 
around, then stormed out of 
the apartment. When she re- 
turned, she saw that her hus- 
band had cleaned up her mess 
and the apartment was im- 
maculate. **I once loved him,” 
Petra confesses, “but 12 years 


-of an ideal husband was too 


much. ... I grabbed a carv- 
ing knife from the kitchen— 
sharpened to a razor’s edge by 
Dieter—and marched into the 
bedroom where he was sleep- 
ing.’ When police arrived on 
the scene, summoned by Pe- 
tra, they found her on the 
floor, babbling that she’d 
clean up in the morning. (Na- 
tional Examiner) 

Men ... you can’t live with 
‘em, you can't live without 
‘em.—Editor 


Wooden Dummy 





Saves Master 





A ventriloquist dummy saved 
its owner’s life when it shouted 
to him to get out of the way of 
a speeding car. Jean-Luc Pe- 
noir had just finished his act 
at a Paris nightclub and started 
to cross a street_-with his 
dummy, Pierre. “I didn’t even 
see the car,’’ Penoir, 46, 
claims, “‘but suddenly | heard 
Pierre scream, ‘Master, look 
out!’ I jumped back toward the 
curb, and the car missed me 
by inches.”’ Although police 
psychologist Francois Metier 
believes either Penoir uncon- 


sciously threw his voice or _ 





someone else shouted the 
warning, the ventriloquist in- 
sists he never saw the car and 
there was no one else around 
at the time. The driver of the 
out-of-control auto, who was 
charged with drunk driving, 
had passed out at the wheel 
and sustained only minor in- 
juries when his car crashed 
into a bus. Pierre, for his part, 
had no comment. (Sun—sub- 
mitted by Malcolm Berger, 
San Diego, Calif.) 

Next week he enrolls in law 
school—knock on wood.— 
Editor 





ELVIS SINGS “LOVE ME TENDER’ T 


TOILET WORKERS 


At exactly 8:59 a.m. every Wednesday morning, the voice of 
Elvis Presley emerges from the cash register at the Twyford 
Sanitary Ware Works cafeteria in Darby, England, to sing ““Love 
Me Tender’ to amazed bystanders. Ever since the tenth an- 
niversary of the rock star’s death, when his voice was first 
heard coming from the cash register’s drawer, the female em- 
ployees cease assembling toilets and gather expectantly around 
the register each week. Although they have never seen any signs 
of him, they know it’s the King by the sound of his mellow 
voice. “‘We took the machine apart, but couldn't find anything 
to explain this,’ says one of the plant’s employees. ‘‘Now I just 
accept it and look forward to it each week.” (Weekly World 
News—submitted by Lee Casini, lowa City, Ia.) 

Who'd have thought his career would ever go down the toilet?— 
Editor 








__ EDITOR’SNOTE: 
We welcome your contributions for future “‘Hard Times” 
columns, and we will give a free one-year subscription to 
Penthouse to each reader whose item is printed. Send clip- 
pings to: Hard Times, c/o Penthouse, 1965 Broadway. New 
York, N.Y. 10023. Please include the name of the newspaper, 
the page number, and the date the clipping was published. 
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PARTING SHOT 


BY BILL LEE 
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Enjoy boys and girls? Girls and girls? And various combinations? 
Then warm up your VCR. Here's a sizzling video that mixes all 
the above with a touch of fantasy, a bit of comedy and lots of 
erotic adventure. Enjoy Penthouse’s prettiest Pets every way 

you like them: top and bottom...over and under...even upside- 
down. Love Stories is 60 minutes of delicious diversity — 
Penthouse style. You'll love it! 


What would you expect when the world's most provocative 
magazine comes to life in your home? Beautiful women? 
Naturally. But The Girls of Penthouse is much more than that. 
Join some of the magazine's most luscious lovelies as they take 
their fantasies — and yours — further than they've ever been. 
This is one of the most engaging and seductive videos you'll 
ever see! 
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Many say it's the hottest movie ever made. It's certainly the most 
controversial. Here’s a chance to see and judge for yourself with 
the original, uncut, X-rated version — direct from Penthouse. 

lt captures in startling detail the decadence and debauchery 
that marked the infamous Roman emperor's reign. Malcolm 
McDowell is sensational as Caligula. Peter O'Toole is brilliant. 
And the sex scenes are, well...let's be conservative and say 
bizarre. This is one of those rare films that gets better every time 
you see it! 





r NTHOUS » 200 North 12th Street, Newark, NJ 07107 ~“ 
Please rush me the videos I've checked below: 
|_| Love Stories... $59.95, plus $3.50 postage & handling 


FREE BONUS GIFTS! 


eae With the purchase of The Girls of 
ee any two of the above Penthouse... $59.95, plus $3.50 postage & handling 
videos, you'll receive } Caligula... $89.95, plus $3.50 postage & handling 





this handsome multi- 
function Penthouse 
digital quartz watch 


Total order (tapes plus postage and handling) $ 





Name 
EREE... 
Take all 3 videos and get City State Zip 
the Penthouse watch soeres “ ‘. 
plus the latest issue of Please indicate one: [| VHS [| BETA 
The Girls of Penthouse, LJ Check enclosed |_| Money Order enclosed 
featuring exciting |] Visa CL) MasterCard 
pictorials of beautiful Kock Exp. Date 
Penthouse Pets, and . 
The Girls of Caligula— Signature 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| Address 
| 
| 
| 
: 
| 
| 


all absolutely free! 


Payment must accompany order. Rates for U.S. only. Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. No Canadian 


FOR THE SAFE 
SENSUAL 
FULFILLMENT OF 
YOUR SEXUAL 
FANTASIES 


TALK TO A STARLET 


lM WILLING TO SATISFY 
YOUR WILDEST FANTASIES ... 
7 \ a Ol G0) 


(305) 961-9533 


| LOVE TO TALK DIRTY... 
CALL GINGER 


CAE ty. 


AE/V/MC DIRECT CALL-BACKS 
AVAILABLE 
24 HOURS EVERY DAY 
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 20 


in flashbacks, but continuous intrusive 
thoughts and memories. | couldn't con- 
centrate on anything, and | began to feel 
| was going crazy. 

As a project director for the U.S.O., she 
heard about Vietnam Veterans of Amer- 
ica, and although one V.FW. member 
called them “a bunch of radicals,” she 
contacted the Columbus chapter 

At the V.V.A., Stout found sympathetic 
veterans who recognized the symptoms 
of PT.S.D. and with whom she could start 
to reveal her feelings. She also saw the 
importance of the day-to-day work the 
V.V.A. was doing, and she became 
actively involved at both the local and 
State levels. In 1983, she became the 
V.V.A.’s national membership director. In 
1985 she was national secretary, and by 
1987 she'd gained so much support from 
the membership that she was elected 
president by a three-to-one margin over 
her opponents. Having worked her way 
up in the organization, she is intensely 
aware of the V.V.A.’s agenda of priorities, 
including ensuring benefits, employment 
training, counseling, housing, and med- 
ical treatment, as well as continuing Agent 
Orange litigation. 

Still, as a woman, she brings an added 
priority to her presidency: the recogni- 
tion of the woman veteran. Over 10,000 
women served in Vietnam, and Stout 
hopes that her presidency will prompt 
more of them to join the V.V.A. “I think that 
women veterans have special needs, and 
we ought to give them more attention and 
recognition, she adds. “I'd like women 
to meet and share their experiences.” 

Stout insists, however, that the lack of 
recognition accorded women veterans 
goes beyond a “women's issue.” "Women 
tend to denigrate themselves as full- 
fledged veterans because they haven't 
been in combat,” she explains. “But since 
people know | didn't carry a gun, and | 
can say |'m proud to be a Vietnam vet- 
eran, maybe our perception of how we 
serve our country will begin to change.” 

While Mary Stout agrees that she is an 
example for other women, her story 
doesnt speak only to them. “! hope that 
all Vietnam veterans will look at me and 


| say, ‘She didn't come from a wealthy fam- 


ily, she was a housewife with only a B.A., 
and now she's the head of a national 
organization making important decisions 
on veterans’ behalf.’ I'd like them to see 
that you dont have to come from privi- 
lege or have a lofty degree in order to 
speak out and achieve what you think is 
important.” 

And because of her own experience, 
Stout has a surefire way of making deci- 
sions: “Whenever things are alittle scary, 
| ask the basic question, ‘Is anybody 
going to die because of what | do?’ If 
they re not, then it just ain't that impor- 
tant. And | say, 'Go for it!’ "Ot-g 





Sexual 
Aids: 


How to order them 
without embarrassment. 


How to use them 
without disappointment. 


If you've been reluctant to purchase sexual 
aids through the mail, the Xandria Collection 
would like to offer you two things that may 
change your mind: 

1. A guarantee 

2. Another guarantee 

First, we guarantee your privacy. Should 
you decide to order our catalogue or prod- 
ucts, your transaction will be held in the 
strictest confidence. 

Your name will never (never) be sold or 
given to any other company. No unwanted, 
embarrassing mailings. And everything we 
ship to you is plainly packaged, securely 
wrapped, without the slightest indication of 
its contents on the outside. 

Second, we guarantee your satisfaction. 
Everything offered in the Xandria Collection 
is the result of extensive research and real- 
life testing. We are so certain that the risk of 
disappointment has been eliminated from 
our products, that we can actually guarantee 
your satisfaction — or your money promptly, 
unquestioningly refunded. 





What is the Xandria Collection? 

It isa very, very special collection of sexual 
aids. It includes the finest and most effective 
products available from around the world. 
Products that can open new doors to pleasure 
(perhaps many you never knew existed!) 

Our products range from the simple to the 
delightfully complex. They are designed for 
both the timid and the bold. For anyone 
who’s ever wished there could be something 
more to their sexual pleasure. 

If you're prepared to intensify your own 
pleasure, then by all means send for the 
Xandria Collection Gold Edition catalogue. 
It is priced at just four dollars which is 
applied in full to your first order. 

Write today. You have absolutely nothing 
to lose. And an entirely new world of 
enjoyment to gain. 


The Xandria Collection, Dept. P0488 
P.O. Box 31039, San Francisco, CA 94131 


Please send me, by first class mail, my copy of the 
Xandria Collection Gold Edition catalogue. Enclosed is 
my check or money order for four dollars which will be 
applied towards my first purchase, (U.S. Residents only) 


Name 





Address 
City 
State Zip_ 


lam an adult over 21 years of age: 











(signature required) 


Xandria, 1245 16th St., San Francisco. Void where 
prohibited by law 
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tection in Mexico. 

Government prosecutors say that Gar- 
Cia’s importance is due not so much to 
what he sold, but to the fact that he helped 
turn the southwestern United States into 
a branch-banking area for La Familia, a 
financial superstructure whose members 
are suspected of engaging in murder to 
protect its secrets. U.S. officials believe 
billions of dollars from drug profits flow 
monthly into American banks in the 
Southwest. But until recently, the U.S. 
government has not gone after these 
funds but, rather, afflicted by what is 
called the “siege mentality,” has instead 
gone after shipments. 

Today, the feds say, Garcia is now 
dealing heavily in cocaine with the aid of 
his Mexican mentors and Colombians 
operating in Mexico with their coopera- 
tion and protection, The feds do not see 
Garcia as just a pawn for the Mexicans 
but as a power in his own right, a man 
they have learned not to underestimate. 
Garcia is still a folk hero to some there; 
they may one day sing of him in a corrido 
de contrabando, a smuggler's ballad, in 
the squalid shacks that dot the valley. 

Like Tony Montana, the fictional char- 
acter of Scarface, just selling drugs and 
reaping vast profits isn't what sets Garcia 


apart. Among the things that make Gar- 
cia different, and that will rank him along 
with the major dealers who put Miami on 
the trafficking map, is his style, a com- 
bination of organizational genius, brutal- 
ity, and bravado. 

One chorus of that corrido will certainly 
tell of the time when, according to testi- 
mony at trial, the sheriff of a rural Texas 
county seized one of Garcia's marijuana 
loads, and Garcia and a confederate, 
dressed as cops, walked into the county 
courthouse and simply stole it back. 
“Frank always had really big balls,” said 
one federal drug agent who has known 
Garcia since his boyhood. 

If that was all Garcia had done, though, 
he would be just another smuggler. The 
measure of his importance is underlined 
by the federal reward for any information 
about him—“no questions asked.” That's 
not something the U.S. government does 
very often. But then how often is an 
American drug agent tortured and mur- 
dered under the eyes of another nation's 
police? 

The story of D.E.A. agent Enrique Ca- 
marena Salazar's brutal murder has been 
chronicled widely in the past three years; 
it is even part of a corrido. 

According to government sources, Ca- 
marena’s death in Mexico is a direct re- 
sult of the government's investigation of 
the Mexican drug lords, Penthouse has 
found. It was the Mexican underworld’s 
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response to that investigation, Govern- 
ment investigators believe that the infa- 
mous La Familia risked international re- 
tribution by kidnapping and killing 
Camarena in Guadalajara in order to pro- 
tect their finances. 

lt also goes a long way to explain the 
intense but largely unheralded federal 
effort to nail Garcia, a man still little known 
outside the Rio Grande Valley. When 
Garcia was indicted on racketeering and 
trafficking charges by a federal grand jury 
in San Antonio in 1985, two uncles of Ca- 
marena’s accused killer, Rafael Caro 
Quintero, were among Garcia's codefen- 
dants. The trial resulted in a number of 
convictions, but Garcia and the Quinteros 
never stood trial, becoming fugitives 

As aresult of intense U.S. pressure, the 
Mexicans arrested Caro Quintero, who, 
after spending two years in jail awaiting 
trial, was recently indicted along with five 
others for the murder of Camarena by a 
federal grand jury in Los Angeles. There 
are many who doubt he will ever stand 
trial in Mexico, and there js little hope that 
he will be extradited to the United States. 
Federal investigators say every time they 
try to lean on Mexican authorities, the 
State Department steps in and tries to 
stop them. 

“They wring their hands and say if we 
don't stop pressuring them, the Mexican 
government will fall and the Commies will 
take over and we'll have the red menace 
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{i MANUFACTURER COUPON | EXPIRES JUNE 30, 1988 


‘m) CIGARETTE 


RETAILER: You are authorized to act as our agent 


for redemption of this coupon. We will reimburse 
you 35¢ plus 8¢ handling providing that you and 
the consumer have complied with the terms of our 
offer. Void where prohibited, taxed or restricted by 
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right on our doorstep,” says one source. 
“I'm so tired of hearing that. The damn 
government should fall, it's so corrupt.” 

Clearly, the drug traffickers in Mexico 
appear to hold their government hos- 
lage, as do their counterparts in Colom- 
bia. In Mexico, they sing a corrido that 
says of Caro Quintero: “For killing a po- 
liceman of the American government / 
Today he finds himself in jail / But the lion 
is still king of the jungle / Even when 
caught by the tail.” 

A measure of the Quinteros’ power can 
be found in the paper trail Garcia left be- 
hind. It took the feds two years to unravel 


his $40 million financial empire, and they. 


readily admit these assets only begin to 
hint at the incalculable financial super- 
structure that Garcia and Caro Quintero's 
uncles, Emilio Quintero-Payan and Juan 
José Quintero-Payan, built north of the 
border. 

Government officials following a trail of 
blood in Texas, the bodies of two dead 
federal informants, believe that it may lead 
to Garcia and the Quinteros. One of the 
murder victims was a man who testified 
against Garcia, a man with personal ties 
to Garcia dating back 20 years to Gar- 
cia’s early days in the small border town 
of Edinburg, Texas, when Garcia's noto- 
riety was limited to the sports pages. 
Garcia was a star high-school athlete. In 
those days, they said that Garcia had the 
talent to make it to the Olympics. Ironic 
that the only international event Garcia 
ever ran was across the border to es- 
Cape prosecution. 


The small town of Seguin, Texas, sits 
about 50 miles east of San Antonio along 
Interstate 10. From there the highway 
stretches like a clothesline 150 miles 
eastward to Houston through stands of 
oak and mesquite. It was here on June 
6, 1983, that things really began to un- 
ravel for Frank Garcia and his Mexican 
suppliers. The police and the feds called 
it simply “the Seguin bust." For Garcia it 
was a watershed event, though he was 
not involved directly at the time. 

Texas state police, acting on what they 
said was a tip, stopped a rental van with 
three men. In the truck they found 1,200 
pounds of marijuana. The men were ar- 
rested, processed through court, and re- 
leased on bail. The truck and its contents 
were impounded. Little note was taken 
of it at the time, or so it seemed. Not until 
more than a year later. 

One of the men arrested in Seguin was 
Tony Espinoza, who, the D.E.A. knew, was 
a longtime friend of Garcia's. Their as- 
sociation went back to Garcia's college 
days at Pan American University in Edin- 
burg. Garcia's athletic ability helped get 
him into college, Garcia's parents were 
migrant farm workers, whose time was 
measured in crop seasons and pounds 
of produce picked per day. Garcia was 
born in a migrant camp in Wisconsin at 
the apex of one summer's harvest that 
the family followed annually from the Rio 
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Grande northward and back. 

According to Assistant U.S. Attorney 
Charles Lewis, Espinoza’s arrest at Se- 
guin was the trigger for the investigation 
dubbed “Operation Cash Crop.” But even 
before investigation had begun officially, 
the D.E.A. was very suspicious about 
Garcia's activities, and not without rea- 
son. The agency had busted Garcia 
about five years earlier for selling mari- 
juana. In fact, he had sold joints as far 
back as the early 1970s on the Pan Amer- 
ican campus. 

At the time of that arrest in 1978, Garcia 
was a teacher's aide and football coach 
al a junior high school in the Rio Grande 
Valley and was working for his master's 
degree at Pan American. Being no fool, 
and figuring he would appear the repen- 
tant citizen to the eventual sentencing 
judge, Garcia pleaded guilty and agreed 
to testify for the government against his 
codefendants. That would certainly keep 
him out of prison. That’s the way the 
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American justice system works, right? The 
first one to reach the prosecutor gets the 
deal. That was what he thought. 

But it didn’t always work out that way, 
or at least not in Corpus Christi, Texas. 
The men Garcia testified against got very 
small sentences or no sentences at all. 
But Garcia, when he came up for sen- 
tencing, drew a different judge, one made 
of sterner stuff. Garcia got five years, the 
maximum, despite the pleas for leniency 
on Garcia's behalf from the U.S. attorney 
and the D.E.A. He was, after all, their wit- 
ness. So Garcia, the cooperating wit- 
ness, did time. Those he helped convict, 
walked. So much for cooperation and re- 
pentance. 

Garcia served two and a half years and 
emerged from prison a bitter man. Just 
how bitter, the feds would not learn until 
Espinoza finally talked in the fall of 1985, 
more than 18 months after his arrest in 
Seguin. 


One of the many things the feds also didn't 
know in 1983, but which came out in the 
trial, was just how nervous Garcia and 
the Quinteros had become about the Se- 
guin bust. So concerned, in fact, that Em- 


iio Quintero made the decision to make 
sure that another of the Seguin suspects, 
Ricardo Gomez, had his mind right. 

In August, two months after Gomez's 
arrest, evidence showed that Emilio 
Quintero showed up at Gomez's home 
with two of his thugs. They took Gomez 
out into the woods and fired the machine 
gun they had brought along. Then, as 
Emilio stood by, one of the bodyguards 
told Gomez, “You know what happens to 
informers .. .” 

The message wasn't lost on Gomez. 
For more than two years, Gomez kept his 
mouth shut. Espinoza at first also refused 
to talk. even when a federal judge granted 
them immunity, and then ordered them 
to testify. When they wouldn't, he jailed 
them for contempt. Finally, in September 
1985, after serving 18 months of “dead 
time’ (time that doesn't count against any 
future sentence), Espinoza caved in and 
decided to testify. He later admitted that 
he began running loads for Garcia to re- 
pay him for money Garcia had lent him. 

Espinoza always thought of Garcia as 
his friend. Perhaps that was the reason, 
at least in part, that when he was re- 
leased from prison Espinoza went back 
to the valley. Garcia, by that time, had 
fled. But the government suspects that 
the enterprise has a long memory. On 
February 8, 1987, Espinoza was shot to 
death as he was driving with his wife along 
a back road near Edinburg. The police 
report said that a brown pickup truck 
pulled alongside his car and two shots 
were fired. Espinoza died instantly when 
one of the shots struck him in the face. 

Espinoza's testimony and that of the 
other two Seguin suspects had provided 
federal prosecutor Charles Lewis with the 
link in the chain of evidence he needed 
against Garcia. And Lewis learned from 
Espinoza that Garcia, almost from the day 
of his release from prison in 1980, had 
gone back into the drug business, this 
time driven by vengeance almost as much 
as greed. Garcia boasted he would make 
himself a rich and powerful man. It was 
not an idle boast. 

Garcia played the model citizen. But 
the people in Edinburg wondered what 
was paying for Garcia's lifestyle. They had 
grown up with Garcia. Many knew that 
this supposedly upright citizen, a man 
very much into physical fitness, a man 
who ran five miles a day and who was the 
biggest booster of the Edinburg high 
school football team, was not what he 
pretended to be. Not many eyes were 
raised even when Garcia threw a party 
for the football team in a local night club 
and brought tn topless dancers. The 
players served the drinks. 

While Garcia entertained, the feds did 
their homework and a lot of other pieces 
fell into place. Lewis had made a deci- 
sion that the only way to nail Garcia—and 
cripple him—was to go for the enter- 
prise’s cash, not its drug shipments. In 
short, money not mules would be the tar- 
get. “With seizures,” he told the agents, 
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“you get mules. With money you get the 
bosses.” 

In early 1984, Internal Revenue Ser- 
vice agents had begun checking land 
records in Hidalgo County and else- 
where in Texas. It was tedious and pains- 
taking, but it yielded some startling rev- 
_ @lations. Garcia, in just a few years, had 
bought more than $12 million worth of 
land—no corporate fronts, mostly in his 
name or his wife's. 

Testimony and documents introduced 
at the trial of the cash-crop indictment 
revealed that Garcia and his organization 
owned four houses situated across the 
northern edge of Houston. Three were 
later found to be stash houses; one he 
used simply for display, just to show small 
amounts of drugs to potential customers 
so that they could judge the product 
quality. That's where Espinoza was 
headed when he was seized at Seguin. 
The assets search also found other 
houses and ranches, machines for drying 
and compacting marijuana, a landing 
strip, an airplane, cars, trucks, and even 
a large communications network. Garcia 
was making it big. 

But his wealth, except for its massive 
size, was not totally unexpected. Like all 
big-time drug dealers, Garcia had huge 
amounts of cash that he needed to laun- 
der. What was more interesting was a 
name that showed up on a number of 
Garcia's land purchases: Emilio Quin- 
tero-Payan, the man who had threatened 
Gomez, a name not unknown to the D.E.A. 

Then, the feds began checking bank 
records. Garcia was more liquid than a 
wet sponge. His wealth, they found, ran 
into the millions, most of it accumulated 
with cash deposits in banks through the 
valley, in Houston, and as far west as San 
Diego. And whose name showed up on 
some of these accounts? Juan Jose 
Quintero. The agents’ mouths began to 
water. The bank records also revealed 


that a lot of these transactions had been - 


handled by a man named Carlos Behn, 
a Guadalajara banker. Behn was also 
named in the San Antonio indictment, but 
was never tried, as he is now a fugitive. 
" This is where Camarena entered the 
investigation. He worked in the D.E.A. of- 
fice in Guadalajara, and Behn had been 
the topic of longtime interest to that office 
because the agents there knew that Behn 
had handled Quintero family “invest- 
ments,” as the indictment charged. They 
also learned that Juan José's wife Celina 
was making regular trips to the United 
states to make cash deposits for her hus- 
band. She was one of the enterprise's 
main financial mules. 

The feds were closing in on Garcia, 
and, more important, Garcia's bosses in 
Mexico. 

At about that time, though, Garcia, un- 
aware of what the feds were doing, was 
having a different kind of financial prob- 
lem: Someone had had the audacity to 
rip him off. And Garcia, like all mobsters, 
could not let that go unpunished. 
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One of the ways Garcia washed his 
money was to buy cashier's checks, or 
“Smurf checks” as they became known. 
Garcia used friends and relatives, and he 
had plenty of those, to purchase with cash 
more than $1 million worth of such checks 
at banks in amounts less than $10,000. 
(If the check purchased was under 
$10,000, banks did not have to report the 
transaction to the Treasury Department, 
and there would be no record of it. It is a 
common ploy used in money launder- 
ing.) With these checks, Garcia, in turn, 
purchased gold coins and stored them 
in a house he owned and rented out in 
Edinburg. 

Garcia seemed to make no secret of 
his horde of gold. The tenant knew the 
money was there. After all, Garcia was 
one of the town’s leading, and most 
feared, citizens. Who would dare steal 
from him? 

But to their regret, two people did. A 
local man and his girlfriend found the 
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temptation too hard to resist. They later 
told police they thought they were steal- 
ing drugs and doing the community a 
public service by removing such contra- 
band from the area. Strange place, South 
Texas. 

After stealing the coins, the couple took 
them to Dallas and sold them at pawn- 
shops around the city. It didn't take Gar- 
cia long to find out who was flashing 
money around Edinburg. The thief and 
his girlfriend were quickly dealt with. 

According to court documents, the two 
were kidnapped by Garcia and his 
henchmen, taken to a dairy farm owned 
by Garcia's brother in Alamo, Texas, and 
tortured until they talked. The victims later 
told authorities that they were beaten and 
that Garcia mixed hot water with Tabasco 
sauce in a seltzer bottle and squirted the 
mixture into the man's nostrils. He also 
shoved a running garden hose in his 
mouth until his lungs and stomach nearly 
burst. The process was repeated as the 
woman was made to watch. 

It focused the thieves’ minds wonder- 
fully. They agreed to show Garcia where 
they had sold the coins. Garcia put them 
on a private plane with two of his pisto- 


leros and flew them to Dallas. There, the 
couple escaped their captors and ran to 
the police. But Garcia was more inter- 
ested in the coins, which by that time were 
spread thin across the state. Garcia did 
recover a lot of them by offering $25,000 
rewards in local newspapers. 

This was in the late spring of 1984. By 
then, something alerted Garcia that Texas 
might be getting too small for him. Amer- 
ican Express, because of a legal slipup 
by the feds, notified Garcia that the D.E.A. 
wanted his credit records. Someone in- 
advertently sent American Express an 
administrative subpoena for Garcia's 
credit charges. Such a subpoena re- 
quires the company to notify the card- 
holder. A grand-jury subpoena, on the 
other hand, requires confidentiality. So the 
feds sent the wrong subpoena, and Gar- 
cia found out the feds were after him, too. 
He split for the border. 

Garcia himself was no longer the feds’ 
sole center of interest. The names of the 
Quinteros were now in the investigation. 
And this set off a chain of circumstances 
that would lead to Camarena’s death, be- 
cause the Quinteros knew if the feds knew 
about Garcia's holdings, the feds knew 
about them, too. 

Charles Lewis indeed wanted to know 
more about the Quinteros, and the D.E.A. 
provided the answers. Camarena was 
summoned to attend two meetings in San 
Antonio with the D.E.A. task force work- 
ing on Operation Cash Crop. Camarena 
brought along with him an informant, a 
prominent Mexican attorney who had 
been supplying him with information 
about the Quintero organization and their 
banker, Carlos Behn. The informant, in 
fact, had been supplying the D.E.A. with 
detailed information and financial rec- 
ords from inside the Quintero organiza- 
tion for a long time. 

The Quinteros kept very careful rec- 
ords, as the trial in Texas would later show. 
Detailed ledgers were found with copies 
made out for Garcia. The Quinteros, in 
fact, were so Careful that they sent some- 
one—a man that Lewis later referred to 
as the “field general”—with each load to 
make sure it reached its destination. 

Some of these financial records in 
Mexico touched on Garcia, but mostly 
they dealt with La Familia. What was also 
learned by Penthouse was that records 
disclosed regular payoffs by the Quin- 
teros to Mexican police and officials, 
something that is now stage center in the 
diplomatic and political warfare between 
the United States and Mexico. 

From these meetings with Camarena’s 
Mexican informants, the feds now knew 
that the Quinteros were paying off offi- 
cials—up to the level of comman- 
dantes—of the Mexican Federal Judicial 
Police, the federa/es, the Mexican equiv- 
alent of the FB.1. 

On February 7, 1985, just a few months 
after these meetings, Camarena was kid- 
napped, tortured, and buried in a grave 
near Guadalajara by Quintero and his 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 158 
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omi Ungerer, artist 
wunderkind of Madison Avenue, international political satirist, and children’s 
book writer-illustrator, produces a multifarious body of work. To quote The New York Times 
“Ungerer enjoys playing with his audience as a cat plays with mice.” 
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Pimocchto 


Pinocchio, the wooden puppet, had two 

very special things . . . a nose that 

grew each time he told a lie and a passionate 
lady friend who encouraged him. 


Sleeping Beauty 


Prince Charming’s deep kiss wakens 

the sleeping princess. The prick of a finger 
on a spinning wheel began a 

witch's curse; a prince's prick will end it. 








Cinderella 


Although every maiden in the kingdom 
has had her feet tested, tongued, and 
tasted, only Cinderella could satisfy 

the disturbing demands of the prince 
who would be a podiatrist. 





Little tRed 
IRrdmMg dood 


Little Red Riding Hood arrives at her 
grandmother's house just in time to 
hear the old lady say, “My, what a big 
dick you have. . . ." The wolf was taken 
by surprise. 






155 


PSST ERTIES EN Foe: 
“4 I PFET, 
r - Seal h Tl mare 





now Ubtte andthe Seven Dwarts 


The wicked stepmother, gazing into her magic 
mirror on the wall, sees that Snow White is no longer the 
fairest maid in the land, since 
she has seven dwarfs and no interest in sharing. 
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rankenstetmn 


Dr. Frankenstein, a truly modern 
Prometheus who is hooked into the age of technology, 
demonstrates one of the oldest 
techniques for creating life in a laboratory. . . .Ot-—- 
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henchmen, according to the recent in- 
dictment. The government is also cur- 
rently investigating the attempted assas- 
sination of an informant. The informant 
fared little better. He was lured to a res- 
taurant in Guadalajara and shot five times 
at point-blank range with a .45-caliber 
automatic. Somehow he survived, and 
was taken to a local hospital, where the 
assassins came after him again, this time 
trying to kill him with a massive drug 
overdose, 

Once again he survived, and certain 
now that he could no longer remain in 
Mexico, was later moved under U.S. gov- 
ernment protection to a hospital in the 
United States. The D.E.A. brought him to 
this country because he was not the first 
informant to be targeted. Eight other sus- 
pected informants were also killed, one 
of whom was tied between two Cars in 
Guadalajara and pulled apart. 

If the agents working on Cash Crop 
needed any incentive, this provided it. 
Unlimited manpower was assigned to the 
case by Washington. Top federal offi- 
cials, at congressional hearings, began 
to point the fingers at Mexican officials 
they believed were on the take and pro- 
tecting La Familia. This led to Caro Quin- 
tero’s arrest. The U.S. government says 
it believes the Mexicans will prosecute 
him. The agents in the field are not so 
sure. 

In the fall of 1985. the San Antonio grancy 
jury returned the massive cash-crop 
racketeering indictment naming Garcia, 
the two Quinteros, a bank in Texas, an 
official of a major Houston bank, and more 
than 40 other defendants, most of whom 
were convicted. Also among them was 
Celina Quintero, Juan Jose's wife, who 
was arrested as she landed in Los An- 
geles with a load of cash. The indictment 
spelled out in detail massive drug-traf- 
ficking and money-laundering schemes 
that eventually would total, in all, more 
than $40 million. Many of these assets 
were seized by the government. 

In addition to the real estate and “Smurf 
checks,’ the feds contended that Garcia 
and the Quinteros, using Behn's exper- 
tise, washed more than $15 million—most 
of it cash deposits in $20 bills brought 
from Mexico—through dozens of Amer- 
ican banks. Interestingly, the deposits 
were made in the late fall, at the end of 
the marijuana harvest season. Nearly $7 
million was laundered through two Cay- 
man Islands corporations and brought 
back to the United States. This was a 
classic “wash,” using offshore corpora- 
lions to make dirty money look like it came 
from legitimate sources outside the 
country. 

Garcia still eludes the feds, though they 
came close in 1986, when they learned 
through intelligence sources that Garcia 
was hiding in Monterrey, Mexico, about 
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i'm always available... I’M ALL ALONE Waiting | IGNITE MY PASSIONS 











To fulfill your every desire for you... | need your help to satisfy 
and need! . CALIFORNIA DREAMIN! ny Erotic Dreams 

I'm Waiting, Misty CALL Tracey Call Blondi 

213 854-3425 213 657-5580 (818) 789-4150 
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’LL DO ANYTHING TO 





‘*... Lonely Actress 


Pm Tanya CALL 


SATISFY MY MAN! Needs to Pleasea 

a. | MEFOR ALL 
a. Moen | THAT YOU NEED. 
818 760-8171 (818) 789-4150 | 213854-3425 
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I'LL EXCITE YOU BEYOND BELIEF! 
FANTASIZING AT ITS BEST. 


TRUST ME! ASHLEY 


‘a 
] 


I'LL EXCITE YOU! 
CALL ME. NOW. _ 


| | 
; . 


MC/V 24 HOURS 
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100 miles south of the border. 

lf the U.S. agents had any doubts that 
the Mexican federales were protecting the 
Quinteros and their assets, their doubts 
were soon swept away. According to fed- 
eral sources, the U.S. agents went to the 
top of the federales chain of command 
and told them of Garcia's hiding place. 
They expected the raid on the Garcia's 
hideout to take place within hours, since 
formalities like search warrants and other 
such legal niceties are not observed tn 
Mexico. 

The raid did not take place until two 
weeks later, the day after Thanksgiving 
1986, and when the police arrived Garcia 
was gone. Inside the house, police did 
find Garcia’s wife and another Garcia 
confidant, Jose ‘Joe” Muniz. Garcia had 
just gone out for cigarettes, Muniz told 
them. The feds wondered, but not out 
loud. 

Then, the federales manhandled Muniz 
until he turned over $146,000 Garcia had 
left behind, money the feds now think was 
left as a payoff for the escape. The United 
States got Muniz and Garcia's wife; the 
Mexican commandantes took the money. 

Lewis was Clearly unhappy. An avid 
hunter and sportsman, Lewis was later to 
comment that after a bird is flushed from 
cover, it takes a long time to land again. 
And even when he does, how will they 
bag him? 

So Garcia is free, as are Emilio and 
Juan José Quintero. Though Caro Quin- 
tero is in jail, no one believes he will stay 
there. Last fall, in fact, a tunnel was dis- 
covered leading into the prison where 
Caro Quintero is being held. It was being 
dug from outside the prison. 

And where is Garcia today? Hunted as 
he is, he is now believed to have “landed” 
in Guadalajara, a city of eternal spring 
and beautiful gardens, and the head- 
quarters for drug smuggling in Mexico. 
A logical place considering his connec- 
tions. D.E.A. intelligence says that he has 
met on several occasions with members 
of the Colombian cocaine cartel. In fact, 
aD.E.A. source says that Garcia met with 
at least one Colombian in a Guadalajara 
house on Thanksgiving 1986, the day be- 
fore the federales'’ “raid” in Monterrey, just 
before Garcia sat down to a sumptuous 
dinner. He bragged to one confidant that 
the cocaine deal had “the blessing” of 
the Quinteros. All of Garcia's previous 
dealings, at least as far as the feds know, 
have been in marijuana. 

During the summations in Garcia’s trial, 
Lewis made a prophetic statement to the 
jury. He told the jurors they should re- 
member that the arrest or loss of any in- 
dividual did not stop, or even slow down, 
a drug enteprise like that run by the Quin- 
teros and Garcia. 

“The enterprise,” he said, “has a life of 
its own... a continual existence. It is more 
important than any individual...” 

So the investigation, as well as the bal- 
lad, is far from finished. It is, in fact, only 


beginning.O+—q 











TO SOME PEOPLE 
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FABULOUS JOURNEY. 
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JIM AND TAMMY’S TARNISHED LEGACY 


Next month, Art Harris and Michael Isikoff continue their investigation of 
the notorious PT.L. scandal. As Jim Bakker’s empire seemingly crashes 
about him and Tammy Faye, an unlikely savior, Jerry Falwell, moves in 
to clean up the mess. Behind the closed doors of the televangelical em- 
pire, he discovers new evidence of excess and abuses of power, as well 
as suspicions of government cover-ups that protected what one investi- 
gator called the “Sodom and Gomorrah” ministry. But even the mighty 
Falwell was to find that the legacy of Jim and Tammy was too much, and 
Colom ale) em comal-lale| (<3 








PROFILE IN COURAGE 


Last September, Brian Willson lost both his legs and almost lost his life 
at what was supposed to be a peaceful protest against United States 
military involvement in Central America. Willson, a Vietnam veteran, joined 
two other protesters sitting on the railroad tracks over which a Navy weap- 
ons train was to shortly pass. Suddenly the train came barreling down the 
line. The three men tried desperately to leap off the tracks. Two of them 
succeeded. But Brian Willson was out of time and out of luck. Reporter 
Lawrence Linderman interviewed Willson and did his own investigation, 
uncovering some shocking truths about the Navy's disregard for Ameri- 
cans lives. 





ATTORNEY FOR THE DAMNED 


Barry Ivan Slotnick is one of the most controversial lawyers in the country. 
Night after night Slotnick appears on the national news, dressed in elegant 
TUT Halo MU lial—la ale Male) (o)ale)0icmel-)(-lalel-1a) tM lal-lale Mell) mo) merell)a em Aal=) (alc) al a 
s{-}galate(comGlel-) ram Ut-Uit-Melelelt-lial-iecmmee)gau) ea (-1el-f-\(e)eomeet-1)/-10 (1 AVM at-le)e)| 
Meir Kahane—they’'ve all had reason to be thankful they hired Slotnick. 
Next month, in an exclusive interview with Theresa Wingender, Slotnick 
maintains his outspoken reputation, but also reveals a thoughtfulness and 
concern for constitutional rights that has earned him the praise of such 
(ofelU la (cele)seme)e) ele)al-ialtcw- Oem alt (e)del>\ mnie le(e)/e)amelivlit-llk 





RONNIE SPECTOR’S UNFINISHED BUSINESS 


“| feel like a 20-year-old 40-year-old,” Ronnie Spector told writer Hariette 
Surovell. “In every way, | feel like life is just beginning for me.” Next 
month's “Women” column profiles this extraordinary singer from Spanish 
Harlem who mesmerized Jimi Hendrix and John Lennon when she was 
a teenager and who then went on to marry rock’s most legendary pro- 
ducer, Phil Spector. Ronnie moved to a Beverly Hills mansion, surrounded 
by servants and luxury but slowly realizing that she had awakened to a 
living nightmare. Speaking out frankly now, Ronnie Spector's story is 
going to be a book and a movie—but you'll read it all here, first. 





FANTASY FIRE SALES 


Every night—and sometimes more than once a night—in suburban homes 
around the country, women (and sometimes their men) gather together 
to buy erotic lingerie and sex novelties and to swap jokes and stories (and 
sometimes mates). The girls snap up goodies like the Man With a Bear 
Vibrator; the Double Pleasure Ring; and Hop-A-Long, the plastic windup 
penis. It’s panty-party time, and if you haven't been to one, you probably 
iM ilateMi@at- com (omel-)((-\U Mm A -M-i-18) Ges) 80) a (=) Mit Ore)||(-1m Orolo) Meme nl-le aelel | 
this unique example of American free enterprise at its best. 





162 PENTHOUSE 
















Any cola’s 
more delicious 
: with 
atouch — 
2 of Comfort. , 


Southern Comfort has a distinctive, appealing flavor. 
It’s a drink that makes any other drink taste that much better. 


Comfort & Cola: Pour | jigger (1% oz.) of Southern Comfort into a tall glass over ice. Fill with cola. 
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Southern Comlort Company, 80-100 Proof Liqueur, Louisville; KY 40201 ©1987 
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“And it’s got the 
taste that’s right 
for me:’ 





1mg. 


tar, 0.2 mg. nic. 


King Soft Pack: 1 mg. “tar”, 0.1 mg. nicotine 
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